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The 1904 Franklin Light 
Car, with or without ton- 
neau, was the marvel of the 
year. No other car had so 
great a proportion of power 
to weight; no other car of 





its class established such 
Type B records for hill-climbing or 
races; and, as is well known, the Franklin Light Car 


cut the Trans-Continental Record in half 
—33 days (from San Francisco to New York) instead of 61. 
But, more important than all, no other car began to be so lively 
or so reliable; gave its owners so little trouble and so hi gha 
degree of satisfaction. 

The Franklin Cars for 1905 are still more powerful in propor- 
tion to weight. We have not added an ounce to the engine, but we 
have discovered how to get two horse-power more out of the same 
engine than we did last year. 


Besides this, we have added two more cars of higher power— 
20 _horse- power. We have also taken a 
hundred pounds from the weight of the Franklin Light Car, 
and made it a model by itself — by far the speediest and finest 


power and 30 horse 


light car ever built 


Six Models for 1905 








—P PPA PPP PPP PPP PPP PP PPP PP PPA 


PLP LI PIII en nen ROK 





Type E—Gentlema are eneeae- pl ype F — Tonneau, five passengers, Nothing to watch but the road. 
whe, Sener Type B Light Tonneau four - passenger Oldsmobile Oldsmobile Oldsmobile 
7 . " 7 Seidl sient Tr, p105 Standard Runabout i i 
Type A Light Car a a8 Seer I'vpe D 20 H. F. Touring Car with side } $650 a - 3050" = 
ae he I Cc 30 it ®. - Touring Car with sid 5 An Oldsmobile won the medal for case of control and details of construc- 
2 tion at the recent small car trials at Hereford, England. Made 10 non-stop runs out of 
BA a ae oe o ; a possible 12. Send for handsome illustrated booklet telling all about the distinct and 
OF course, have the four-cylinder air-cooled motor, which is such a dis- $j special features of Oldsmobiles. A\ll prices f. 0. b. factory. Address Dept. R. 
om df | | Olds Motor Work 
; S Motor VVOPrKS, Detroit, U. S. A. 
a H. Franklin ig, Co, 368 Geddes Street, Syracuse, N. .. ) | # Member of the Association of Licensed Atom Manufacturers. 
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Packard 


Model N com- 


excellence of our 


The new 
bines all the proven 
Model L, with the 
power, longer wheel base and double 


addition of more 


side entrance body. 
gear and yet easily maintain 45 


e 4-cylinder motor is nursed upon 
! gh a bevel gear direct drive 
a mplished by a gear driven 
adjusts itself to every variation 

ving the hands from the steering 

ing and in operation, the 





ion of the clutch and the faultless ignit 


r 
n em are al exclusive PACKARI 
atures 
Wheel base 106 inches, rear springs 50 inches, all tires 34x4, tonneau extra roomy 
wi ee 
Price (“Ejsipmen’) $3,500.00, f. . Detroit 
I our new catalogue and name of the nearest Packard de r, address 


Pac lard Motor Car Co., Dept. F Dalles. Mich. 


Member A. L. A. M. 
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Tested reliability and ease of control make it of service to every 
member of the family. For pure enjoyment and solid comfort, the }) 7 
Oldsmobile meets the requirements of business and pleasure alike. 



























































Gold Medal Reginas 


As Christmas 
Presents 


The ordinary Christmas present gives pleasure 
on Christmas Day, and perhaps for a few days 
after. Some presents last longer than others, but 
a Regina is one of the very few presents which 
gives pleasure for years and every day in the 
year. 

Music appeals to every one. Some like one 
kind of music ; some another. 

One of the beauties of the Regina is that it is 
able to furnish any kind of music at any time. 

Your mother, wife, or daughter will appreciate 
a Christmas present so beaut:fully expressed as 
in the form of a Regina. 

Its sweetness will bring acharm inio your home 
—in the living room, in the sick-room, in the 
nursery. 

Additional entertainment is obtained in the form 
of a Regina with talking-machine attachment. 

‘*Gold-medal Reginas’’ we are now able to 
call them, for the awarding of a gold medal 
at the Buffalo Exposition has been confirmed 
by a similar award at the Louisiana Purchase 
Exposition. 

All purchasers are entitled to take advantage 
of the perpetual tune disc exchange plan. 





“Queen of Music Makers” 


The Regina Company 


11 E.22dSt.,New York 259 Wabash Ave.,Chicago 
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If we play, let it be with clean cards.— Thackeray. 
Could anything be more exasperating or less excusable than grimy, 
discolored cards? Perfect cards give perfect enjoyment. 


Congress Cards 


(Cards of quality. Gold edges.) 
have the elegance and style required by the niceties of polite society. 
Initial, Club and Pictorial series, for Whist, Poker, etc. Send us 50c. 
a pack for designs wanted. Illustrations sent free. Bicycle Playing 
Cards—possess superior playing qualities. Send us 25c. a pack for 
designs wanted. Illustrations sent free. Duplicate Whist—played 
with Paine’s Whist Trays. 12-tray set, $5.00; extra fine set, $10.00. 
Whist lessons FREE with each set. 
Two Grand Prizes, St. Louis, 1904. Highest awards, Buffalo, 1901; Paris, 1900; Chicago, 1893. 
Card Game Rules, 160-p.; Entértaining with Cards, 64-p.; Whist and Duplicate Whist, 104-p., 
each, paper, 10c.; cloth, 25c. Vest Pocket editions—Cinch, Hearts, Pinochle, Poker, 
Skat, Bridge, Euchre, Fan Tan, each, paper, 5c.; cloth, 10c. 
We send all of above goods, prepaid, on receipt of price, if your dealer does not supply them 


Address Dept. 29, The U. S. Playing Card Co., Cincinnati,U.s.A. J 
—————— 
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International 
Dentitrice 3 
— 


Insures beau- 
tiful teeth, 
sweet mouth, 



















agreeable breath. 
Preserves while 
it beautifies. No 
powder or liquid 
to spill or waste in 
use. Convenient and 
Economical. 


Agencies in London, Paris, Berlin, 
Vienna, Hamburg, Ghent, Brussels, Manila, 
Honolulu, and City of Mexico. Sold in every 
city on the globe through the export jobbing 
houses of New York City, San Francisco and New 


Orleans. 25 Cents at all druggists 
C. H. STRONG & CO. CHICAGO, U. S. A. 
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The Seal of Approbation 


has been stamped on 


Hunter 
Baltimore Rye 


by the distinctive and conspicuous honor of 


The Grand Prize 


awarded it by the Group Jury and confirmed by the 
Department Jury at the St. Louis Exposition for the 
highest order of merit in all the elements of a perfect 
whiskey. 

May the thousands who will appreciate its value 
all the more for household uses and for the cheering 
comfort of Home’s Hospitality, enjoy a 


Merry, Merry Christmas 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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SHAVING STICK 


SOFTENS, 
SOOTHES, 
REFRESHES. 


“FEELS GOOD ON THE FACE” 


WHAT BETTER CHRISTMAS GIFT THAN A 


WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK ? 


IT WILL AFFORD MONTHS OF COMFORT AND PLEASURE 


SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS & DEALERS 
IN TOILET ARTICLES. 
AND BE A DAILY REMINDER OF THE GIVER. 


Something like a million delighted men and boys are carrying in their 


MAILED ON RECEIPT OF 25°1F YOUR DEALER 
_—— bt sap FOR YOUR POCKET k 
, : pockets our souvenir combination keyring, screw driver, letter opener and paper cutter, which, like Williams 
A SAMPLE OF WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK MAILED Have you had one? Jt is free for a two-cent stamp to cover cost 
GLASTONBURY, CONN. 


RECEIPT OF 4%1N STAMPS. 


ON RE 


Shaving Soap, they find indispensable. 
of mailing. Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dep. 8 
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one thickness to gain flexibility and put off 
the day of “breaking.” 

Then, all around the top, the two outer 
and two inner thicknesses are folded in the 
wr ne utter ae ) two 

wear; — again and 
Moen gs He Bei yg Thee ced oer 
“extras” cost us money but you get collars 
that wear. Quarter sizes if you want them. 


They cost us more to make 

They cost you less to wear 
Write for our new booklet, “Better Collars,” iliue- 
trating all “ ohne styles. Ask your furnisher 
to re he shapes you like and insist on hav- 
ing Corliss ®oon Collars, for they azz better. If he 
will not supply you we will by mail. Write to-day to 


CORLISS, COON & CO, 
Dept. R, TROY, N. Y. 








EVERYBODY 


& elie 0 Sade wy Reet Det 
on the various stock exchanges, either 
as an investor or an operator, 


Our Weekly Market Letter 


will be found invaluable. Your name 
Se 
it every 




















and Em 
100 LATEST STYLE VISITING CARDS, POSTPAID, 50c. 
Samples Free. We have cuts of trademarks & emblems 
for ail railroads, lodges and fraternal societies. Agts.wtd. 
Wedding Invitations and Announcements, 
&. J. SCHUSTER PTG, & ENG. CO., Dept.F , St. Louis, Mo. 


Busi M ing, Birth, F 1, Professional 
biematic 





Everybody’s Interested 


in some child's Xmas; best gift for 







Ideal winter sport; brings add 
muscles irto play. Perfectly 
fe; strong, rubber-tired ; lots 





“They can’t psi 
If your ome hasn't “@ order direct from us; we pay freight. 
2 Write fer illustrated booklet FREE. 


The Standard Mig. Co., 4942 Irish Mail St., Anderson, Ind. | 





“BEST OF ALL” 











weed. Physicians en- | 





Illustrated by Walter Appleton Clark 


A Defective Santa Claus. Poem j . James Whitcomb Riley 14 
illustrated by C. M. Relyea 


** Miss Civilization.’’? Comedy . Richard Harding Davis 16 
Illustrated by Harrison Fisher 

Home for the Holidays . . Double-Page Drawing by A. B. Frost 18-19 

Simple Folk. Story . ; ‘ ; i F. Hopkinson Smith 22 
Illustrated by W. Granville Smith 

Life’s Little Pleasantries . ° ; ; " ‘ ‘ ? ‘ 28 














CHANGE OF Appress.—Subscribers when ordering a change of ad- 










dress should give the old as well as the new address, and the ledger 
number on their wrapper. From two to three weeks must necessarily 
elapse before the change can be made, and before the first copy of 
CoLLIER’s will reach any new subscriber. All subscriptions commence 
with the date of the first copy received. 


























Will deliver the first bond (40 
coupons attached thereto) at the 
end of the first year on payment 
of the second premium, and one 
Bond each year thereafter on 
the payment of succeeding pre- 
mium, the twentieth Bond being 
delivered twenty years from date 
of contract. 
















Each Bond bears interest payable semi- 

annually in gold coin, in accordance 

with forty coupons thereto attached. 

If the insured die while the 
contract is in force, the Com- 
pany will thereupon deliver all 
of said 20 Bonds not already 
delivered. 
















year and are insured for 20 years 


The total guarantees on these Bonds are: 
1. Twenty Years’ Insurance. 
2. Principal of 20 Bonds, $20,000.00 
3. Interest on 20 Bonds, 14,060.00 


Total Cash Guaranteed, $34,000.00 
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Pabst 1905 Calendar 
Pleasingly reflects the beauties of Persian 
Art with its rich colorings and atmosphere 
of Komance. 

This exquisite calendar is distinctive in 
design and style, and makes a —_ deco- 
ration for any home or office. pihes 
the joy of living and the spirit je f Rukh. 

It is the highest attainment of lithographic: 
art, and the picture here shown gives but 
a faint idea of the radiant beauty of the 
calendar itself. 

We could not afford to send it to you for 
10cdid we not believe it will remind you that 


Pabst Extract 


is the "Best" tonic—the ideal malt nerve- 
food for men and women. 
Pabst Extract is the first aid to heulth 
— it helps digestion, soothes the nerves, 
brings rest to the sleepless, and builds up 
the entire system. It is sold by all druggists. 
Send 10c rites f for * beet examp! le. of 


Persian Art (size 7 in. wide. in. long), wih 
will give added charm to any at Addsess 


? Pabst Extract Dept., Milwaukee, Wis. < 














MUSIC SELF-TAUGHT 


No Teacher Necessary 
WURLITZER’S 






Por Guitar, Mandolin, Violin 
— "Cello and Double Bass 

Saves time, mwey and worry Can be attached in a minute 
State for what tastrament “SPECIAL OFFER. Fingerboard 


elebrated “ He “yu Self- —_ = tor for any of obo ae . 







for 2 , 
ns ors are publi shed fo ‘fe. Sram, F Plate, Piee 7 
Clarionet, 5a All Band Instruments, also ee 


PIANO AND ORGAN 


which contain al! 









r keys You 
only reliable 





can learn ina fev . are ne 
Self-Instructors. For a limited time, ax post paid 





boy or girl, is the light running ONLY 
Irish Mail | Suppose you buy 20 $1,000 | 10 U.S. Lettered Fingerboard 
“It’s geared”’ Bonds, you receive a Bond each Cc 


COLLIER’S WEEKLY | fa 5) @3 ol 


a red 





“apr ee: = s the : AN Richard A. McCurd: FREE Large Souvenir Cataheg of Mustoal In- 
That’ wsers bout & oS ‘ew York City res struments if you state article wante \ 
ATE S P ri y tfi fre , 
olin outfit 2 ‘ " 

INCUBATORS and BROODERS i . aieanica dem ws Reape eee Seay oon ee 
Our ‘iustrated a tells why they are glad to receive information ered Fingerboard free with each outfit. Everythin 

i Fr So garding crak a the Mutual Ye early portionately low prices. Deal with the largest music “he muse in the 

AS Bond Contrac untry and save money. Established 1856, & 


best. Wri 
PRAIRIE STA’ ATE “(NCUBATOR co. 
x Asie Homer City, Pa. wae 








Tlusic Learning zux3 4 


VIOLIN, GUITAR, BANJO, CORNET or MANDOLI 


Our “booklet” tells how to learn to gisy any instrument in ye | 


home, It is free and wil! interest you. nd your name to Dept 


U. 8. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 19 Union Square, New York, S. Y. 


DIAMONDS & So°'fes'L2'8ais st, Ohicazo. 
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THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER CO., 163 E. 4th St., Cin’ti, 0, 
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Story- Writing and Journalism 


tanght by mail; short stories and book manus ripts 


SHORT criticised and revised ; also, placed on commisetor 
Send fe a bx “4 “Ww RITING FOR PRovrr;’’ 


STORIES ‘te bee NATIONAL PRESS ASSOCIATION 


4 The Baldwin, Ir 





| LEARN LAW freotent pects 


| Particulars FREE. Prederic J. Drake & Co., i Dept ¢. ‘Chicago 
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A Most 
Acceptable Holiday Gift 


THE EDISON 
PHONOGRAPH 


Entertains the guest, plays for 
amuses the family, 
renders the latest hits and 
the classical selections with 
rich purity and natural tone 
beyond belief till you hear 
it. Edison Gold Moulded 
Records, price 35 cents 
each, contribute largely 
to its marvelous results 
by their unapproached per- 
fection. Dealers every- 
where will be glad to prove 
this wonderful superiority. If 
there is dealer near you, 
send to us for catalogue. 


NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY 


ORANGE, N. J. 
CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 









dancing, 
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NEW YORK LONDON 


Send for sample copy of the Phonogram Monthly 
|. C. 8. LANGUAGE COURSES TAUGHT BY EDISON PHONOGRAPH 




















SOME HOLIDAY, 


ORIENTAL RUGS 


A genuine Oriental Rug possesses distinct individuality, and is at the same 
time adaptable to an unusual degree. While it may in itself form the basis 
for an entire scheme of furnishing, it will also harmonize with furniture 
and decorations of widely differing styles and periods. Furthermore, the 
genuine Oriental Rug has a lasting value, both decorative and monetary, 


# ~which increases with age. 


By importing direct from the best Eastern markets, we are enabled to 
assemble and offer an unequaled selection of Oriental weaves with an abso- 
lute confidence that gives enhanced value to our guarantee of genuineness. 


W. & J. SLOANE, BROADWAY AND 19TH ST., NEW YORK 








SOME LIBRARY SURVEYS 


is the title of a new booklet containing a number of interior views 
suggesting attractive plans for home libraries equipped with the 


Globe-Wernicke Elastic Bookcase” 


Copy mailed free on request with our complete 


CATALOG No. C-104 
Giving prices on wc is in SIX different finishes and with PLAIN, 
FRENCH BEVEL FLATE and LEADED GLASS DOORS, 


‘ur unexcelied factory facilities, which are the greatest in the world, enable us to produce 
these cases of superior mechanical construction, original d and b 
finish, at a uniformly low price .o all, They are carried in stock by 
agencies in over 700 towns and cities. Where we are not 
represented, we ship on approval, freight paid 


She Globe-Wernicke Co. 




















NEW YOR BOSTON 
380-382 aetetiady CINCINNATI 91-93 Federal St 
CHICAGO CANADIAN FACTORY LONDON 





7 Bunhill Row 





224-228 Wabash Ave. STRATFORD, ONT. 
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CBbristmas Cdiforial 


By Norman PHapgood 


APPINESS IS PURSUED in ways as many almost as 
there are men. In DanrTe’s famous sentence, nothing 
is sadder than past joys remembered in unhappy 
days. To others, such memories have seemed the 
consolations of a dismal age. GOETHE spoke the central truth 
about happiness when he said it comes most surely to those 
who live in other lives as fully as in their own. Many have 
said this also, and a greater than GOETHE said it in words 
underlie what is most alive in Christianity to-day. 
Christmas has 


which 
In remaining a time of fellowship and joy, 
continued to represent the spirit of Curist. The more ex- 


actly religious side of Christianity is expressed rather in the 
Easte Ts season. 
has etfterctibigto the ordinary affairs of men, after it has be 


come the feaven of our daily life. It is the spirit which 
It contradicts that 


Christmas gives us Curist’s religion after it 


makes life_on this earth more abundant. 
strange perversion which has, now and again, turned sweet- 
ness into threats and bitterness. Sorrow may be more beau- 
Keats, who said that, had in some 


the happi- 


tiful than Beauty’s self. 
respects a pagan mind, but the beauty of sorrow, 
ness of sympathy, first became real to man through CuristT. 
It is the greatest addition which His religion has made to 
human feeling. It is the only great creation of ideals since 
the race of highest genius, living for a little while in Greece, 


expressed another kind of beauty, another sight of life. Since 
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and half mysterious hopes and joys, it is such complete fe- 
licity that nothing in the world seems more desolate than a 
child to whom Christmas pleasures are unknown. Nothing 
in later life will be the same. The romance of love will most 
resemble the romance of toys. A maid, with a shape of curl 
or turn of nose, will raise feelings most akin to those which 
responded to dreams of rocking-horses, illuminated trees, and 
stockings full of candy. 

Each stage in our progress from the cradle to the grave 
has its different Christmas. Old forgets itself, the ghosts 
which haunt its memories, and enters into the young creature’s 
happiness with a relish second only to the child’s. The grand- 
mother no longer wishes sleds or hoops or gingerbread monkeys 
for herself, but she looks with love and wonder upon the 
little beings who respond so radiantly to these objects of 
domestic manufacture. Between these generations stand the 
parents, with their own lives of bustle and responsibility and 
desire, their own games and gewgaws to pursue, but yet with 
a beginning of the change, from living for themselves, to 
living in their young. 

These reflections are perhaps too serious for a festive time. 
The average human connects his pleasure with material ex- 
periences. An old English tradition ran that as many mince 
pies as you taste at Christmas, so many happy ‘months will 


you enjoy. Gorging indigestible food is not so closely allied 
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CuRisT, sympathy with suffering, the shading of happiness by 
the sorrows of the world, and the lightening of grief by a 
feeling to which the ancient world was stranger, have changed 


Empire, when the December holidays were called the Satur- 


the temper of mankind. The pagan spirit is forever dead. nalia. We have departed from such habits, but even now 


Fine soulssthave *wept®for it, and ®bemoaned@™the new force holiday stuffing has its place. It also leaves its .aftertaste. 
before which it fell, but, on the whole, the world believes fig 
; , ‘*Man, curs’d man, on Turkeys preys, 
when all is said, is greater than the old. y 
children are the 


the new joy, And Christmas shortens all our days."’ 
In the actual festivities of Christmas, % 

by a pleasant coincidence, as they were favorites of 
To the child it is a season 
dreams 


If this rhyme were emblazoned on every table, more would 


centre, 
be left wherewith to make a holiday for children who never 


Him through whom Christmas is. 
It is so full of golden 


enchantment, a fairy time. guess the delight and wonder of the day. 


(Raifroading a Christmas 
By Booth Tarkington 


hunger, but as a change in the monotony of that Birthdays—do you remember what they all 


meant to you once? Ah, me, we've lost them 
all—except one, and it’s because we have that, 


HAT have they done with Christ- 
mas, anyway?"’ complained one of unending day. 
‘‘I don’t believe there’s any Christmas any- 


the commercial travelers, the 
e which had laste where any more,”’ said the commercial traveler. that we've lost the others."’ 


" 1 
break a s1ien 


SRR. BO ee 


‘*Not like there used to be.”’ “Which one?’’ I asked. 


“‘No,”’ returned the middle-aged man with “The 
mistake in childhood for a blessing. 


that place of gioom. ‘*What's 
’ ‘*the one that we 


Sut don't 


t nowadays 3irthday,’’ he sighed, 
, Where the sod- the good ‘I expect you're right. And it 
f a Christ- isn’t to be wondered at that it doesn’t seem to 


ol 


*t’s talk of Birthdays!’’ 


faces of twist- us—being hauled and jerked through this win- ‘Fourth of July used to be my favorite,”’ 


train wound ter desolation—that there is much Christmas 


with gayety as it used to be in ‘‘the good old days,’’ say of t 
GeorG_E IV, or in the older and still better days of the Roman 


said the man in cloth slippers. ‘‘Lord, how 
long ahead we used to begin countin’ days! 
And wp at pretty near three o'clock in the 
morning so’s not to miss avy of it! That 
was happiness! I tell you, I'd give a good 
deal to git as much fun out of a hunderd 


kening pz were only anywhere in the world, because there is none 


2eper, all men, each a stranger here.’’ 
nd we had all spent iristniz “Ci 
1) the smoking-room, watching the drenclied with the 


’ declared the man 
in town it’s duller than 
the landscape swim behind us, Sunday to put in most of it 
dollars now, as I used to out of a quarter’s 
fire-crackers! I re 


LOSS, 


itsown background. It had been sleeping.’ 
to read; a game of euchre had pined “It isn’t Christmas that’s gone, maybe,” worth 0’ cap-pistol and 
said the middle-aged man with the good member the time I hooked two o’ them little 
Fourth of July, ole-fashioned skyrockets out of a store, and 


climbed up on the barn-roof with ’em and 


and di ed early; the summons for breakfast and 
cigar, ‘‘so much as our youth 


Christmas, 


for lunch in the dining-car had been welcomed 
promptly upon the first call, not because of Thanksgiving, New Year's, and 
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DRAWN BY CHARLES DANA GIBSON 





RECIFROCITY : 


ER folks have taken worlds of pains to raise her: 
She stands the fine fruition of their plan. 
At figures quite unheard of they appraise her, 
And she’s gone and given herself to that young man! 





By Edward S. Martin 


Bur never mind. His mother thinks 4e’s priceless ; 
His father sat up nights to keep him good. 
She’ll have him for her own, fond, fresh, and viceless— 


Things really work out sometimes as they should. 
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set ‘em off from up there, so’s to make 'em go a 
little higher!’’ 

“Thanksgiving looked good to me!”’ said the other 
commercial traveler mournfully. ‘I was a wonder- 
ful eater till I lost my digestion. Never lived 
anybody got more out of Thanksgiving than me, I 
expect.” 

‘‘And New Year's Day,”’ the middle-aged man sighed 
wistfully. ‘*New Year’s Day—how nice they used to 
make it! I’m sorry they had to give that up—the old 
way of keeping ‘Open House.’ There never was any- 
thing prettier; it amounted to an Institution, and life 
is the duller for the loss of it. Even the old fellows 
used to make a sort of carnival of it, and for the young 
men it was just a day of enchantment. Don’t you re- 
member how it was? Crisp snow lying light and clean 
on the ground, maybe, with 
now and then a little white 
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the flask solemnly. ‘‘I seem to recall that there was 
punch—a widow’s cruse of never-ending champagne 
punch.”’ 

“There was!"’ explained the man with the good 
cigar. ‘‘Old-fashioned punch It was because of that 
punch, I suppose, that the old custom died out, and yet 
I don’t believe it did much harm.”’ 

“T’ll tell you one thing,’’ said the man with the 
flask, ‘‘if there ever lived a man who understood 
how to concoct that punch righteously and to the 
betterment of mankind, you behold him in me! I 
suppose I could find all the materials under the care 
of the dining-room steward, and if the rest of you say 
the word—”’ ; 

The word was said with a suddenness that startled 
him. The man with the good cigar pushed a bell 





flurry of itin the air—sleigh- 
bells just singing—every body 
dressed up and laughing and 
liking each other—groups of 
young men in their silk hats 
jumping out of hacks and 
sleighs, going from one ‘Open 
House’ to another—old dark- 
ies in white ties and swallow- 
tails bowing and opening the 
front doors to let ’em in—you 
could hear the violins going 
it inside—then the flowers 
and yellow gaslight and 
warmth of big fires when you 
went in. And then, ah, the 
pretty girls!"’ 

“Yes, they were pretty!"’ 
said the man with the flask, 
sitting up in his chair and 
opening his eyes. ‘There 
used to be lots of ‘em, then 
—carloads of 'em!”’ 

“Yes, there dzd /"’ corrobo- 
rated the ‘first commercial 
traveler heartily, ‘‘/ remem- 














ber !”’ 

“And they were mighty 
pretty!’’ added the second 
quickly. 

“That's so/’’ said the man with the cloth slippers. 

‘J can remember,’’ continued the man with the good 
cigar, ‘‘the first New Year’s Day when I was old enough 
to make New Year’s calls. Home for the holidays in 
sophomore year, proud of being almost twenty. Clothes 
that would have waked up a deaf and dumb asylum at 
midnight—and I sorry for the poor old people that 
didn’t know enough to wear the same kind. I give 

ou my word, there were pretty girls in my town, that 
New ear’s! And there was one of 'em that was pret- 
tiest of all—had brown eyes—”’ 

“7 know,” said the man with the flask. ‘Brown 
eyes! Didn’t they have the same shine—way back in 
them—that brown velvet has when it’s slantwise in 
the sun?” 

“They did indeed! And she had a little straight 
nose—”’ 

‘‘You bet your soul she did!"’ said the first commer- 
cial traveler. 

‘And she had wavy brown hair—"’ 

**And blushed the prettiest in the world,”’ interrupted 
the second commercial traveler. 

“Blushed easy /’’ enthused the man in the cloth 
slippers. 

“Didn’t she have flowers in her hands when you 
came into the room that New Year's Day?’’ asked the 
man with the flask. 

‘*Roses,”’ said the man with the good cigar. ‘‘I sent 
them—and some at her waist and one in her hair. 
I saw her as soon as I came in, though there were 
lots of other young fellows around her. She saw me, 
too.”’ 

‘Let on not to, though, I expect?’ inquired the man 
with the flask. 

“Yes, both of us. And then—”’ 

‘*Didn’t you tremble?’’ 

‘Shook so I could hardly get my hands in my 
pockets. Then I made my greeting to the hostess and 
began working through the crowd and around the fur- 
niture toward her.’’ 

‘*Busted the aquarium, prob’ly, on the way,’ 
gested the first commercial traveler. 

‘‘No—knocked over a couple of vases.’ 

“And when you finally reached her,’’ said the man 
with the flask, ‘‘didn’t you laugh a good deal about it’s 
being nice weather for New Year’s?”’ 

“Yes, about eighty times.” 

‘*And pretty soon she took you out to the dining- 
room for refreshments?”’ 

‘‘Yes—corner behind some big plants. Breathed the 
perfume of her hair as she leaned a little toward me, 
and got started to shaking again.”’ 

‘*Didn’t shake too much to ea/, though?”’ 

‘No!’ shouted the man with the good cigar. ‘‘They 
were ‘refreshments’ in those days! They were in 
my town! Oysters—fried brown oysters that they 
don’t have any more. Two of the kind you see 
nowadays would kill an ostrich, but those just me/fed / 
And scalloped oysters, and o/d- fashioned chicken 
salad—"’ 

“Took hours and hours to make it,"’ said the second 
commercial traveler. ‘‘And they used,’* he continued 
in a breaking voice, ‘‘young chicken!” 

“And turkey, too, s/uffed—"’ 

“It was/’’ commented the second commercial 
traveler, 

“And good coffee, and home-made ice cream that 
didn’t taste like frozen napkin—and jelly cakes, light 
and trembly, and icing cake six stories high, unpetri- 
fied, ‘and with Aickory-nuts in it, and chocolate cake 
and—and—”’ : 

“Is my memory deceiving me?’’ asked the man with 


sug- 


The punch was bubbling in a big mixing-bowl 


‘‘Frank,’’ said he to the porter, when the latter ap- 
peared, ‘‘take this gentleman to the dining-car and tell 
Henderson to do everything he can to help him quick!” 

The porter obeyed with the profound courtesy and 
almost celerity which we had all day observed in his 
manner toward this passenger, and convoyed his charge 
with elaborate patronage to the dining-car. We halted 
presently at a station, and the commercial travelers, 
descending for a breath of air, returned at a run as the 
train moved again, bearing with laughter (which cov- 
ered some shamefacedness) half a dozen holly wreaths 
and ropes of evergreen which they had purchased from 
a shivering vender on the street. We were awake at 
last, after the lonesome and gloomy day, and were be- 
ginning to trust each other in the American fashion. 
Therefore, offering many attempts at foolishness, we 
helped the two brethren to hang their greenery about 
the compartment, suspending it upon towel-racks and 
wall-hooks. By the time it was all in place, the punch 
was bubbling in a big mixing-bowl upon the adjustable 
card-table, the creator thereof ladling the mere top of 
it into six glasses, meanwhile offering many favorable 
comments upon the decorations. It was moved and 
carried that the company should perform the pleasure 
of the day by making one Christmas present, at least, 
and the porter received the collection that was taken 


1] 

‘*Per me,’’ said the man with the cloth slippe ] 
guess you better put me down as holdin’ fort t 
Christmas laid ’em all over fakin’ it by and la 
great and small, I expect you can jest about giver 
an old-fashioned Christmas!’’ 

‘*With the old folks there,’’ said the first commercial 
traveler softly. ‘‘Your father and mother at the head 
and foot of the table, and maybe, if you were as luck 
as I was, your grandfather and grandmother jokir 


with the children, too.”’ 

“They used to have such kind faces, the old folks 
didn’t they,’’ the second added, somewhat huskily I 
remember them—a// there, ‘Aen, around the table, 
kind and happy-looking in the lamplight.”’ 

“The strangest thing to me,’’ the middle-aged man 
went on, ‘‘is to think that these big hands of mine were 
the hands that looked so small, then, beside those of 
the tall uncle I sat next to. It’s all mighty funny to 
think of how high the stairs used to seem as I! went 
up them to bed. To think that / am the same per 
son that had to climb up on a chair to get at my 
stocking on the mantelpiece, Christmas morning! And 
to think that I could coast lying full-length on one 
of those little old-fashioned red sleds! It isn’t be- 
lievable!’’ 

‘“The sled / remember,"’ said the man with the flask, 
ladling again, ‘‘had a name painted on it—' Jack Frost's 
Pride.’ ’’ 

‘‘Mine was called,’’ the first commercial traveler 
remembered, ‘The American Youth’s Winter Com- 
panion.’”’ 

‘‘I think the happiest day of my life,’’ said the middle- 
aged man, ‘‘was the Christmas when I got my first 
sled. They couldn't get it away from me, and at last 
had to let me take it to bed with me.”’ 

‘I did that with a tin ‘Boy's Own Grocery Wagon,’ 
once,’’ said the man with the flask. ‘Pretty near cut 
my arm off!’’ 

‘‘Remember your first pair of skates?’’ asked the 
man with the cioth slippers. 

‘That kind,’’ responded the man with the flask, ‘I 
do.”’ 

‘‘I read a mighty good story about Christmas once,’’ 
said the first commercial traveler, ‘‘read it a long while 
ago. I don’t know who it was that wrote it—English- 
man, I expect, because it didn’t seem to be about any- 
thing in the United States, and I don't know as it 
seemed to be telling things just the way they do 
happen, either, but I remember it gave me a kind 
of Christmasier feeling than anything else ever 
did.’”’ 

‘‘What was the name of it?’’ I asked. 

“I don’t know,’’ he returned. ‘‘About all ‘I recol- 
lect of it was that there was an old feller who didn't 
believe in Christmas, a mighty close business man 
that didn’t treat his clerk right, and there was a 
ghost—a whole lot of ghosts—came around disturb- 
ing him that night, and there was a little crippled 
boy—”’ 

“Tiny Tim!’’ exclaimed the man with the good 
cigar. 

“Tiny Tim! Ah, I used to read the story of Old 
Scrooge—"’ 

“That's it,’’ cried the other, ‘Old Scrooge and Tiny 
Tim! That’s right!”’ 

“T used to read it every Christmas-time. I think 
that may have been something of what I was feeling 
just now, when I spoke of the wonder anybody has, 
sometimes, the unspeakable wonder that he is the same 
person that used to be so little. Do you remember 
Scrooge and the ghost of Christmas Past taking him 
back to the schoolhouse at Christmas-time to show him, 
through the window, his old self, the little Scrooge, 
reading the story of Ali Baba and the Forty Thieves? 
And the story of Scrooge is a 
fairy tale, of course, like the 
fairy tale little Scrooge was 











reading,and yet—isn’t it true? 
We've all been going back, 
to-night, to look in at the 
windows, haven't we? After 
all, I don’t know if it is so 
true that Christmas is gone.”’ 

‘‘Neither do I,” said the 
man with the cloth slippers, 
allowing—without violent 
protestation — his glass to 
be filled. ‘‘I expect, may- 
be, that our youth isn’t 
either. Perhaps it’s only 
that we forget both, some 
times.”’ 

“Yes,"’ said the man with 
the good cigar, ‘‘just as we 
forget Tiny Tim's ‘God bless 
us, every one!’ The world 
is full of people who remem- 
ber that on Sunday and out 
of office hours. Memory’s 
a queer thing, and it plays 
us its most inhuman trick 
when it’s most obedient to 
our wills, and lets us bury 
its best children.’’ 








“Lots of the fellows around her 


up for him with an ill-concealed attempt to cover his 
emotion. 

*Yes,’’ observed the man with the good cigar, 
when we were once more seated, ‘‘this tastes mighty 
like it!’’ 

““That’s a fact,’’ added the man with the cloth slip- 
pers, as he contemplated the bottom of his first 
glass. 

“‘New Year’s Day was good,”’ continued the former 
speaker, as if inquiring our opinion, ‘‘and it was happy, 
but after all, {don’t know but Christmas—maybe, now 
—was better!’ 


‘I remember it all now,”’ 
a the first commercial trav 
eler rose to his feet. ‘‘That’s 
a pretty good toast to start 
with on Christmas night, and I propose we drink it 
standing, ‘God bless us, every one!’ ”’ 
“And now,” asked the man with the flask, when we 
were seated again, ‘‘does anybody know any of the o/d 
songs?’’ 


; 


‘““Who would have thought it!”’ said the middle-aged 
man, splashing about the metal wash-basin as we rolled 
into Jersey City the next morning. ‘‘I expect last 
night was one of the best Christmases I ever put in 
my life!’’ 
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LLUSTRATED BY WALTER APPLETON CLARK 


Harrod said: ‘‘That’s why I 


























‘‘Something that puts me beyond want. He fum- 
bled in his breast pocket, drew out a portfolio, and 
from the flat leather case he produced a numbered 
check bearing his signature, but not filled out. 

‘Tell them to bring pen and ink,”’ he said 

Shannon, perplexed, signed to a waiter. When the 
ink was brought, Harrod motioned Shannon to take 
the pen. ‘‘Before I went to Bar Harbor he said, ‘I 
had acertain sum—’’ He hesitated, mentioned the sum 
in a low voice and asked Shannon to fill in the check 
for that amount. ‘‘Now blot it, pocket it, and use it,”’ 
he added listlessly, looking out into the lamplighted 
street. 

Shannon, whiter than his friend, stared at the bit of 
perforated yellow paper. 

“I can’t take it,’’ he stammered— 
rotten, I tell you—"’ 

‘I want no security; I—I am beyond want,’’ said 
Harrod. ‘Take it; I came back here for this—partly 
for this.’ 

“Came back here to—to—help me /— 

‘To help you. Shannon, I had been a lonely man in 
life, I think you never realized how much your friend- 
ship has been to me. 1 had nobody—no intimacies. 
You never understood—you with all your friends—that 
I cared more for our casual companionship than for 
anything in the world.”’ 

Shannon bent his head. ‘I did not know it’ he 
said. 

Harrod raised his eyes and looked up at the starless 
sky; Shannon ate in silence; into his young face, al- 
ready marred by dissipation, a strange light had come. 
And little by little order began to emerge from his 
whirling senses; he saw across an abyss a bridge glit- 
tering, and beyond that, beckoning to him through 
a white glory, all that his heart 
desired. 

‘IT was at the ropes,”’ he mut- 
tered; ‘show cou/d you know it, 
Harrod? I—I never whined—” 

“I know more than I did— 
yesterday,’ said Harrod, resting 
his pale face on one thin hand. 

Shannon, nerves on edge, 
all aquiver, the blood racing 
through every vein, began to 
speak excitedly: ‘It’s like a 
dream—one of the blessed sort 
—Harrod! Harrod! the dreams 
I've had this last year! And I 
try—I try to understand what 
has happened—what you have 
done for me. I can’t—I'm shak- 
ing all over, and I suppose I'm 
sitting here eating and drink- 
ing, but—’’ 

He touched his glass blindly; 
it tipped and crashed to the 
floor, the breaking froth of the 
wine hissing on the cloth. 

‘*Harrod! Harrod! What sort 
of a man am I to deserve this of 
you? What ean I do—’”’ 

“Keep your nerve—for one 
thing.’’ 

“I will!—you mean /hat/" 
touching the stem of the new 
glass, which the waiter had 
brought and was filling. He 
struck the glass till it rang out 
a clear, thrilling, crystalline 
note, then struck it more sharp- 
ly. It splintered with a soft 
splashing crash. ‘‘Is ‘hat all?’’ 
he laughed. 

‘No, not all.”’ 

‘‘What more will you let me 
do?” 

“One thing more. Tell them 
to serve coffee below.” 

i So they passed out of the din- 

} ing-room, through the deserted 
= corridors, and descended the 
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UST and wind had subsided; there seemed to be A short silence and 
DB a hint of rain in the starless west. came back here.”’ 
Because the August evening had become op- **What?’’ 
pressive, the club windows stood wide open as “To stop you.”’ 
gh g g r the outer air. Rugs and curtains Shannon regarded him in sullen amazement 
ad be an incandescent light or two accen- A servant announcing dinner brought them to 
i ss of » and there’ their feet; together they walked out into the empty 
" st ts prowled, gilt buttons sparkling dining-room and seated themselves by an open 
oug ty the bare window 
int ns g Presently Shannon looked up with an impatient 
Into this week's n i young Shannon, laugh 
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al lair by t rner window, and a voice he recog- “It is; here I stay on, day after day, on the faint 
i i greeted i chance of something doing.’" He shrugged his shvoul- 
*You here, Ha he exclaimed ‘Thought you. ders. ‘‘Business is worse than dead; [ can’t hold on 
\ at Bar H t : much longer You're right; the world has hammered 
was. | siness in town.”’ me to the ropes, and it will be down and out for me 
Do you st e long unless—”’ 
Not lons said Harrod slowly ‘‘Unless you can borrow on your own terms?’’ 
Shannon pped into a chair with a yawn which “Yes, but I can’t.”’ 
d in a groa : ‘‘You are mistaken.’”’ 
Of all God-forsake places,’’ he in, “a New ‘*Mistaken? Who will—’ 
York club in August : **T will.”’ ; 
Harrod t i an electric button, but no servant “You! Why, man, do you know how much I 
swe! " need? Do you know for how long I shall need it? 
re Sha n, sprawling in his chair, jabbed Do you know what the chances are of my making 
n © the ferrule of his walking-stick, good? You’ Why, Harrod I'd swamp you! You 
servant took the order, repeating as though can’t afford—’’ 
rstood: ‘‘D you say two, sir?’ “I can afford anything—now. 
4 ry nodded Shannon irritably. Shannon stared: **You have struck something ? 
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stairway to the lounging room. 
It was unlighted and empty, 
Shannon stepped back and the 
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elder man passed him and took the corner chair by 


the window—the same seat where Shannon had first 
seen him sitting ten years before, and where he al- 
ways looked to find him after the ending of a busi- 
ness day. And continuing his thoughts the younger 


man spoke aloud impulsively: ‘‘I remember perfectly 


well how we met. Do you? You had just come 


back to town from Bar Harbor, and I saw you stroll 


in and seat yourself in that corner, and, because I was 


sitting next you, you asked if you might include me in 
your order—do you remember ?”’ 

‘Yes, I remember.”’ 

“And I told you I was a new member here, and you 


pointed out the portraits of all those dead governors of 


the club, and told me what good fellows they had been. 
I found out later that you yourself were a governor of 
the club." 

‘**Yes—I was.’ 

Harrod’s shadowy face swerved toward the window, 
his eyes resting on the familiar avenue, empty now 
save for the policeman opposite, and the ragged 
children of the poor. In August the high tide 
from the slums washes Fifth Avende, strand- 
ing a gasping flotsam: at the thresholds of the 
absent. 

*‘And I remember, too, what you told me,’ 
continued Shannon. 

‘*‘What?”’ said Harrod, turning noiselessly to 
confront his friend. 

‘‘About that child. Do you remember? That 
beautiful child you saw? Don't you remember 
that you told me how she used to leave her gov- 
erness and talk to you on the rocks—”’ 

‘Yes,’ said Harrod. ‘‘74at, too, is why I 
came back here to tell you the rest. For the 
evil days have come to her, Shannon, and the 
years draw nigh. Listen to me.”’ 

There was a silence; Shannon, mute and per- 
plexed, set his coffee on the window-sill and 
leaned back, flicking the ashes from his cigar; 
Harrod passed his hands slowly over his hollow 
temples: ‘‘Her parents are dead; she is not yet 
twenty; she is not equipped to support herself 
in life; and—she is beautiful. What chance has 
she, Shannon?” 

The other was silent. 

‘‘What chance?’ repeated Harrod. ‘‘And, 
when I tell you that she is unsuspicious, and 
that she reasons only with her heart, answer 
me; what chance has she with a man? For you 
know men, and so do I, Shannon, so do I.”’ 

**Who is she, Harrod?” 

“The victim of divorced parents—awarded to 
her mother. Let her parents answer; they are 
answering now, Shannon. But their plea is no 
concern of yours. What concerns you is the liv- 
ing. The child, grown to womanhood, is here, 
advertising for employment—here in New York, 
asking for a chance. What chance has she?”’ 

‘When did you learn this?’ asked Shannon 
soberly. 

“T learned it to-night—everything concerning 

her—to-night—an hour before I—I met you. 
That is why I returned. Shannon, listen to me 
attentively; listen to every word I say. Do you 
remember a passing fancy you had this spring 
for a blue-eyed girl you met every morning on 
your way downtown? Do you remember that, 
as the days went on, little by little she came to 
return your glance?—then your smile?—then, at 
last, your greeting? And do you remember, 
once, that you told me about it in a moment of 
depression—told me that you were close to in- 
fatuation, that you believed her to be every- 
thing sweet and innocent, that you daied not 
drift any further, knowing the chances and 
knowing the end — bitter unhappiness either 
way whether in guilt or innecence—"’ 

‘I remember,”’ said Shannon hoarsely. ‘But 
that is not—can not be—”’ 

“That is the girl.”’ 

‘Not the child you told me of—”’ 

** Yes.” 

‘‘How—when did you know—”’ 

“To-night. I know more than that, Shannon. 

You will learn it later. Now ask me again, what 
it is that you may do.” 

“I ask it,’’ said Shannon under his breath. 
‘What am I to do?” 

For a long while Harrod sat silent, staring out 
of the dark window; then, “It is time for us 
to go.”’ 

“You wish to go out?’ 

“Ves: we will walk together for a little 
while—as we did in the old days, Shannon-— 
only a little while, for I must be going back.”’ 

‘Where are you going,, Harrod?” 

But the elder man had already risen and moved 
toward the door; and Shannon picked up his hat and 
followed him out across the dysky lamplighted street. 

Into the Avenue they passed under the white, un- 
steady radiance of arc-lights which drooped like huge 
lilies from stalks of bronze; here and there the front of 
some hotel lifted, like a cliff, its window-pierced fagade 
pulsating with yellow light, or a white marble mass, 
cold and burned out, spread a sea of shadow over the 
glimmering asphalt. At times the lighted lamps of 
cabs flashed in their faces; at times figures passed like 
spectres; but into the street where they were now turn- 
ing were neither lamps nor people nor sound, nor any 
light, save, far in the obscure vista, a dul' hint of light- 
ening edging the west. 

Twice Shannon had stopped, peering at Harrod, who 
neither halted nor slackened his steady, noiseless pace; 
and the younger man, hesitating, moved on again, 
quickening his steps to his friend's side. 

‘‘Where are—are you going?”’ 

“Do you not know?”’ 

The color died out of Shannon's face; he spoke 
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again, forming his words slowly with dry lips: ‘‘ Har- 
rod, why—why do you come into this street—to-night 
What do you know? How do you know? I tell you 
I—I can not endure this—this tension—"’ f 

** She is enduring it.’’ 

‘*Good God!”"’ 

‘**Yes, God is good,’’ said Harrod, turning his hag- 
gard face as they halted. ‘‘Answer me, Shannon, 
where are we going?”’ 

“To—her. You know it! Harrod! Harrod! How 
did you know? I—I did not know, myself, until an 
hour before I met you;—I had not seen her in weeks— 
I had not dared to—for all trust in self was dead. To- 
day, downtown, I faced the crash and saw across to- 
morrow the end of all. Then, in my journey hellward 
to-night, just at dusk, we passed each other, and before 
I understood what I had done we were side by side 
And almost instantly—I don’t know how—she seemed 
to sense the ruin before us both—for mine was heavy 
on my soul, Harrod, as I stood, measuring damnation 
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Her hands fell [rom her face and their eyes met 


with smiling eyes—at the brink of it, there. And she 
knew I was adrift at last.”’ 

He looked up at the house before him. ‘'I said I 
would come. She neither assented nor denied me, nor 
asked a question. But in her eyes, Harrod, I saw what 
one sees in the eyes of children, and it stunned me. 
What shall I do?’’ 

‘**Go to her and look again,"’ said Harrod. *‘‘ 7ha/ is 
what I have come back to ask of you. Goud-by.” 

He turned, his shadowy face drooping, and Shann sn 
followed to the Avenue. There, in the white outbreak 
of electric lamps, he saw Harrod again as he had always 
known him, a hint of a smile in his worn eyes, the well- 
shaped mouth edged with laughter, and he was saying. 
“It’s all in a lifetime, Shannon—and more than you 
suspect—much more. You have not told me her name 
yet?” 

“I do not know it.”’ 

‘“‘Ah, she will tell you if you ask. Say to her that I 
remember her there on the sea rocks. Say to her that 
I have searched for her aiways, but that it was only to- 


night I knew what to-morrow sh 


you, Shannon, you too shall know. Good-by 
**Harrod! wait. Don’t—don’t g 
He turned and looked back at the younger man w 
that familiar gesture he knew so well 
It was final, and Shannon swung blindly on his 
heel and entered the street again, eyes raised 
the high lighted window under which he had | 
a moment before. Then he mounted the steps, grope 
in the vestibule for the illuminated number, a 
touched the electric knob The door swung 
noiselessly as he entered, closing behind him w 
soft click. 
Up he sped, mounting stair on stair, threading 
narrow hallways, then upward again, until of a st 
she stood confr mting him bent . tward, white har 
tightening on the banisters 
Neither spoke. She straightened slowly, fingers re 
laxing from the polished rail. Over her shoulders he 
saw a lamplighted room, and she turned and looked 
backward at the threshold and covered her fa 
with both hands 
‘‘What is it?’’ he whispered, bending close to 
’ her. ‘‘Why do you tremble? You need not. Ther 
is nothing in all the world you need fear. Look 
: into my eyes. Evenaciild may read them now 


Her hands fell from her face and their eyes 
met, and what she read in his, and he in hers 
God knows, for she swayed where she stood, li 
closing; yielding hands and lips and throat a1 
hair She cried, too, later, her hands on his sh« 
ders where he knelt beside her, holding hin 
arm’s-lengti» from her fresh young fare to search 
his for the menace she once had read there 
But it was gone—that menace she had rea 
and vaguely understood, and she cried a little 
more, one arm around his head pressed close 
her side. 

‘*From the very first—the first moment I saw 
you,”’ he said, under his breath, answering the 
question aquiver on her lips—lips divinely merci 
ful, repeating the lovers’ creed and the confession 
of faith for which, perhaps, all souls in love are 
shriven in the end 

‘**Naida! Naida!’’—for he had learned her name 
and could not have enough of it—‘all that the 
i world holds for me of good is here, circled by my 
arms. Not mine the manhood to win out, alone— 
but there is a man who caine to me to-night and 
stood sponsor for the falling soul within me 

‘*How he knew my peril and yours, God knows 
3ut he came like Fate and held his buckler be- 
fore me, and he led me here and set a fl 
sword before your door—the door of the child he 
loved—there on the sea rocks ten years ago. Do 
you remember? He said you would. And he 
is no archangel—this man among men, this 
friend with whom, unknowing, I have this night 
wrestled face to face. His name is Harrod.’’ 
| *“My name!’’ She stood up straight and pale 
within the circle of his arms; he rose, too, speech 
less, uncertain—then faced her, white and ap- 
palled. 

She said: ‘‘He—he followed us to Bar Harbor 
I was a child, | remember. I hid from my gov 
erness and talked with him on the rocks. Then 
we went away. I—I lost my father.”’ Staring 
at her, his stiffening lips formed a word, but no 
sound came. 

“Bring him to me!’’ she whispered. ‘‘How 
can he knew I am here and stay away! Does 
he think I have forgotten? Does he think shame 
of me? Bring him to me!”’ 

She caught his hands in hers and kissed 
them passionately; she framed his face in her 
small hands of a child and looked deep, deep 
into his eyes: ‘‘Oh, the happiness you haye 
brought! I love you! You with whom I am to 
enter Paradise! Now bring him to me!” 

Shaking, amazed, stunned in a whirl of happi- 
ness and doubt, he crept down the black stan 
way, feeling his way. The doors swung noise 
lessly ; he was almost running when he turned into 
the Avenue. The trail of white lights starred his 
path; the solitary street echoed his haste, and now 
| he sprang into the wide doorway of the club, and 
as he passed, the desk clerk leaned forward, hand 
ing him atelegram. He took it, halted,breat! 
ing heavily, and asked for his friend 
; **Mr. Harrod?”’ repeated the clerk. ‘‘Mr. Har 
| rod has not been here in a month, sir.’’ 

i} “What? I dined with Mr. Harrod here at 
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J eight o’clock!’’ he laughed. 


“Sir? I—I beg your pardon, sir, but you dined 
here alone to-night—’’ ; 

“Send for the steward!’’ broke in Shannon 
impatiently, slapping his open palm with tie 
yellow envelope. The steward came, folluwe 

by the butler, and to a quick question from the desk 
clerk, replied: ‘‘Mr. Harrod has not been in the club 
for six weeks.”’ 

**But I dined with Mr. Harrod at eight! Wilkins 
did you not serve us?” 

“I served you, sir; you dined alone—"’ the butler 
hesitated, coughed discreetly; and the steward add 
‘*You ordered for tivo, sir—”’ 

Something in the steward’s troubled face silet 
Shannon; the butler ventured: ‘‘Beg pardon, sir, but 
we—the waiters thought you might be—ill, seeing ho 
you talked to yourself and called for ink to write 
the cloth and broke two glasses, laughing like—"’ 

Shannon staggered, turning a ghastly visage from 
one to another. Then his dazed gaze centred upon the 
telegram crushed in his hand, and shaking from head 
to foot, he smoothed it out and opened the envelope. 

But it was purely a matter of business; he was re- 
quested to come to Bar Harbor and receive a check, 
drawn to his order, and perhaps aid to identify 
body of a drowned man in the morgue. 
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A Defective Santa Claus 


By Fames CAhitcomb 


ILLUS when our Pa he’ 


Nen Uncle Sidney comes to stay 


S away 
At our house here—so Ma an’ me 
An’ Etty an’ Lee-Bob 


Afeard ef anything at night 


won’t be 


Might happen—like Ma says it might. 


(Ef 7rip wuz dig, I bet you he 

’Uz best watch-dog you ever see!) 

An’ so last winter—ist before 

It’s go’ be Chris’mus-Day,—w’y, shore 


Enough, Pa had to haf to go 
To *tend a lawsuit—‘‘An’ the snow 
Pa said, 


clumb in old Ayersuz’ sled, 


Ist right fer Santy Claus!”’ 
As he 
An’ 
With us that night—‘*’Cause, 
**Old 


said he’s sorry /e can’t be 
” he-says-ee, 
nere 


Santy might be comin’ 


This very night of all the year 
f got to be away!—so all 
You 
He’s mighty welcome, an’ yer Pa 
He left his 


An’ Uncle Sid!”’ 


kids must tell him—ef he call— 


love with you an’ Ma 


An’ clucked, an’ leant 


Back, laughin’—an’ away they went! 
An’ Uncle wave’ his hands an’ yells 
‘““Ver old horse ort to have on bells!’’ 


But Pa yell back an’ laugh an’ say 
“TI ’spect when Santy come this way 
It’s time enough fer sleighbells nen!”’ 
An’ holler back **Good-by!’’ 


An’ reach out with the driver’s whip 


again, 
An’ cut behind an’ drive back Trip. 
An’ so all day it snowed an’ snowed! 


An’ Lee 
In his high-chair; an’ Etty she 


sob he ist watched the road, 


’Ud play with Uncle Sid an’ me— 
Like she wuz he’ppin’ fetch in wood 
An’ keepin’ old fire goin’ good, 
Where 
An’ kitchen, too, 
An’ Uncle say, ‘**’At’s ist the 
Yer Ma’s b’en 


hain’t big as Etty is 


Ma she wuz a-cookin’ there 
an’ ever’where! 

way 
workin’, night an’ day, 
Sence she 


Er Lee-Bob in that chair o’ his!’’ 


Nen Ma she’d laugh ’t what Uncle said, 
An’ smack an’ smoove his old bald head 
An’ say ‘“‘Clear out the way till I 
Can p that pot from D’ilin’ dry!” 
Nen Uncle, when she’s gone back to 
The kitchen Says, ‘““‘We ust to do 
Some cookin’ in the ashes.— Say, 

S? sin’ we try some, thataway !”’ 

An’ nen he send us to tell Ma 

Send two big ’taters in he saw 


Pa’s b’en a-keepin’ ’cause they got 
Fair. An’ 


rake a grea’-big hole 


fhe premium at the 
You 
In the hot ashes, an’ 
Them old big 
An’ rak¢ the 


Ist swettin’ so’s he 


what 
think?—He 
he roll 
’taters in the place 


coals back—an’ his face 
purt’-nigh swear 


’Cause it’s so hot! 


*, 


An’ when they’re there 


*Bout time ’at we fergit *em, he 
Ist rake ’em out again—an’ ¢ 
He bu’st 


\’ old stove-led, while Etty’s gon 


"em with his fist wite on 
an’ butter, too 
to do, 
An’ so 


an’ butter ’em, an’ blow 


To git the salt, 
Ist like he 
No matter what A/a say! 


said she haf 


He salt 
"Em cool enough fer us to eat 
An’ m 
An’ Trip ’ud ist lay there an’ pant 


o-my / they’re hard to beat! 

Like he’d laugh out /oud, but he can’t. 
Nen Uncl 
’Ud he’p him light it—Sis an’ me, 


ill his pipe—an’ we 


But mostly little Lee-Bob, ’cause 
*““He’s the best Zighter ever wuz!’’ 
Like Uncle telled 


Bob cried an’ jerked the light from me, 


him wunst when Lee- 


He wuz so mad! So Uncle pat 
(Lee-Bob’s ust to that 
/tttle-est, 


has b’en humored so!) 


An’ pet him. 


*Cause he’s the you know, 


An’ allus 





“Tomorry’s go’ be Chris'mus-Day 


Nen Uncle gits the flat-arn out, 
An’, *bout 


Old Chris’mus-times when e’s a kid, 


while he’s tellin’ us all 
He ist cracked hickernuts, he did, 
Till they’s a crockful, mighty nigh! 
An’ when they’re all done by an’ by, 
He rakes the red coals out again 

An’ telled me, “Fetch that popcorn in, 
An’ old three-leggud skillut—an’ 

The /ed an’ all now, little 
An’ yer old Uncle here ’ull show 


man, 


You how corn’s popped, long years ago 
When me an’ Santy Claus wuz boys 

On Pap’s old place in Illinoise! 

An’ your Pa, too, wuz chums, all through, 
With Santy!—Wisht Pa’d be here, too!”’ 


Kiley 


Nen Uncle sigh at Ma, an’ she 
Pat him again, an’ say to me 
An’ Etty, 
Don’t talk too much, like Uncle there, 
Ner don’t fergit, like Azm, my dears, 


“You take warning fair! 
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That ‘little pitchers has big ears! 
But Uncle say to her, ‘‘Clear out!— 
Yer brother knows what he’s about.— 
You git your Chris’mus-cookin’ done 
Er these pore childern won’t have none!’’ 
Nen Trip wake up an’ raise, an’ nen 
Turn roun’ an’ nen lay down again. 

An’ one time Uncle Sidney say,— 
*‘When dogs is sleepin’ thataway, 

Like Trip, an’ whimpers, it’s a sign 
He’ll 
Afore 
He’ll bite hisse’f to sleep again 

An’ ¢ry xo’ ketch éen,”’ 
An’ when Ma’s gone again back in 
The kitchen, 
An’ say, ‘‘When Santy Claus an’ Pa 


ketch eight rabbits—mayby nine— 
his fleas’!1 wake him—nen 


to dream he’s 


Uncle scratch his chin 


An’ me wuz little boys—an’ Ma, 
When she’s ’bout big as Etty there;— 
W’y,— ‘When matter 


where,’ 


we're growed —no 


Santy he cross’ his heart an’ say,— 
‘Ill come to see you, all, some day 
When youw got childerns—all but me 
Nen Uncle he 
Ist kindo’ shade his eyes an’ pour’ 


An’ pore old Sid!’ ’’ 


’Bout forty-’leven bushels more 
O’ popcorn out the skillet there 
In Ma’s new basket on the chair. 
An’ nen he telled us—an’ talk’ low, 
**So Ma can’t hear,’’ he say:-—‘*You know 





Yer Pa know’, when he drived away, 
Tomorry’s go’ be Chris’mus-Day ;— 
Well, nen fonight,’’? he whisper, ‘‘see?— 
It’s go’ be Chris’mus-Zvze,’’ says-ee, 
**An’, like yer Pa hint, when he went, 
Old Santy Claus (now hush!) he’s sent 
Yer Pa a postul-card, an’ write 

He’s shorely go’ be here tonight. 
That’s why yer Pa’s so bored to be 
Away tonight, when Santy he 

Is go’ be here, sleighbells an’ all, 

To make you kids a Chris’mus-call!’’ 


An’ we’re so glad to know fer shore 
He’s comin’, I roll on the floor— 
An’ here come Trip a-waller’n’ roun’ 
An’ purt’-nigh knock the _ clo’eshorse 
down !— 

An’ Etty grab Lee-Bob an’ prance 

All roun’ the room like it’s a dance— 
Till 
To dinner, where we’re s#// again, 
But “ckled so we ist can’t eat 

3ut pie, an’ ist the hot mincemeat 


Ma she come an’ march us nen 


With raisins in.—But Uncle et, 
An’ Ma. An’ there they set an’ set 
Till purt’-nigh supper-time; nen we 


Se SD SE ee Da 


, 
! 


se 
g 


| 


! 
| 
| 
| 
! 
3 
! 


! 
| 


eet AD + 
SOY PERMIT EEE CoG Pee h ESTO aes nennaiiiiiiianeia 














eo 


al eee. St 


re 








December 3 1904 


| 
. 


i Pe 


LNs 


— 


Tell him he’s got to fix the Tree 
’Fore Santy gits here, like he said. 
We go nen to the old woodshed— 


All bundled up, through the deep snow— 


**An’ snowin’ yet, see-rooshy-O!”’ 
Uncle he said, an’ he’p us wade 


Back where’s the Chris’mus-Tree he’s made 


Out of a little jackoak-top 

He git down at the sawmill-shop— 

An’ Trip ’ud run ahead, you know, 

An’ ’tend-like he ’uz eatin’? snow— 

When we all waddle back with it; 

An’ Uncle set it up—an’ git 

It wite in front the fireplace— 
cause 

He says ‘*‘’Tain’t so ’at Santy Claus 

Comes down a// chimblies,—least, 
tonight 

He’s comin’ in ¢Ais house all right— 

By the front-door, as ort to be!— 

We'll all be hid where we can see/”’ 

Nen he look up, an’ he see Ma 

An’ say, ‘‘It’s ist too bad their Pa 

Can’t be here, so’s to see the fun 


The childern wi// have, ever’ one!”’ 


Well, we’—We hardly couldn’t wait 

Till it wuz dusk, an’ dark an’ late 

Enough to light the lamp!—An’ Lee- 

Bob light a candle on the Tree— 

**Ist one—’cause I’m ‘Phe Lighter’!”’ 
—Nen 

He clumb on Uncle’s knee again 

An’ hug us 40fe;—an’ Etty git 

Her little chist an’ set on it 

Wite clos’t, while Uncle telled some 
more 

*Bout Santy Claus, an’ clo’es he wore 


** All maked o° furs, an’ trimmed as white 
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As cotton ts, er snow at night: 
An’ nen, all sudden-like, he say,— 


“*Hush! Listen there! Hain’t that a sleigh 


yo? 


An’ sleighbells jinglin’??’ Trip go ‘‘whooh: 
Like Ae hear bells an’ sme// ’em, too. 
Nen we all listen.....: An’-sir, shore 
Enough, we hear bells—more an’ more 
A-jinglin’ clos’ter—clos’ter still 

Down the old crook-road roun’ the hill. 
An’ Uncie he jumps up, an’ all 

The chairs he jerks back by the wall 
An’ th’ows a’ overcoat an’ pair 

O’ winder-curtains over there 


An’ says, ‘‘ Hide quick, er you're too late!— 


Them bells is stoppin’? at the gate!— 
Git. back 0? them-’air chairs an’ hide, 
’Cause I hear Santy’s voice outside!’ 


An’ Bang! bang! bang! we heerd the door— 


Nen it flewed open, an’ the floor 


Blowed full 0’ snow—that’s first we saw, 


Till little Lee-Bob shriek’ at Ma 

** There's Santy Claus!—I know him by 

His big white mufftash.”’—an’ ist cry 

An’ laugh an’ sgwea/ an’ dance an’ 
yell— 

Till, when he quiet down a spell, 

Old Santy bow an’ th’ow a kiss 

To him—an’ one to me an’ Sis— 

An nen go c/os’t to Ma an’ stoop 

An’ kiss her—An’ nen give a whoop 

That fainted her!—’Cause when he 
bent 

An’ kiss her, he ist backed an’ went 

Wite ’ginst the Chris’mus-Tree ist where 

The candle’s at Lee-Bob lit there!— 
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An’ set his white-fur belt afire— 

An’ blaze streaked roun’ his waist an’ 
higher 

Wite up his old white beard an’ th’oat!— 

Nen Uncle grabs th’ old overcoat 

An’ flops it over Santy’s head, 

An’ swing the door wide back an’ said, 

**Come out, old man!—an’ guick about 

It!—I’ve ist go¢ to put you out!’’ 





An’ blaze streaked roun’ his waist an’ higher 


An’ out he sprawled him in the snow— 
‘*‘Now voll!’ he says—‘ H1-roll-eeO!”’— 
An’ Santy, sputter’n’ “‘Ouch! Gee-whiz!”’ 
Ist roll an’ roll fer all they is! 

An’ Trip he’s out there, too,—I know, 
’Cause I could hear him yappin’ so!— 
And I heerd Santy, wunst er twic’t, 
Say, as he’s rollin’, ‘*‘Drat the fice’t!”’ 
Nén Uncle come back in, an’ shake 

Ma up, an’ say, ‘‘Fer mercy-sake!— 

He hain’t hurt none!’’ An’ nen he said,— 
“You youngsters h’ist up-stairs to bed!— 
Here! kiss yer Ma ‘Good-night,’ an’ me,— 
We’ll he’p old Santy fix the Tree— 

An’ all yer whistles, horns an’ drums 
I’ll he’p you toot when morning comes!”’ 


It’s long while ’fore we go to sleep,— 
’Cause down-stairs, all-time somepin’ keep 
A-kindo’ scufflin’ roun’ the floors— 

An’ openin’ doors, an’ shettin’?’ doors— 
An’ could hear Trip a-whinin’, too, 
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Like he don’t know ist what to do— 
An’ tongs a-clankin’ down &’¢hump/— i 
Nen some one squonkin’ the old pump— 


An’ Wook! how cold it soun’ out there! i 
e 
Z 
se 
. 
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I could ist see the pump-spout where 
It’s got ice chin-whiskers all wet s 
An’ drippy—An’ I see it yet! 
An’ nen, seem-like, I hear some mens 
A-talkin’ out there by the fence, 

An’ one says, ‘“‘Oh, "bout twelve 


God bless us ever’ one!’? An’ nen 

I heerd the old pump squonk 
again. 

An’ nen I say my prayer all 


through 
Like Uncle Sidney learn’ me to,— 


o’clock!”’ t 
“*Nen,”’ ’nother’n says, ‘‘Here’s to 4 
you, Poc!— 


~~ 


“QO Father mine, e’en as Thine 
own, 

This child looks up to Thee alone: 

Asleep or waking, give him still 

His Elder Brother’s wish and will.’’ 

An’ that’s the last I know . 


\ 


Till Ma 
She’s callin’ us—an’ so is Pa,— 
He holler ‘‘Chris’mus-gif’!? an’ 


say,— 
**1’m got back home fer Chris’mus- 
Day !— 
An’ Uncle Sid’s here, too—an’ he 


Tetchin’ hisse’f off same as ef 
He wuz his own fireworks hisse’f!’’ 


Is nibblin’ ’roun’ yer Chris-mus- 
Tree!”’ 
Nen Uncle holler, *‘I suppose é 
Yer Pa’s so proud he’s froze his 
nose 
He wants to turn it up at us, 
’Cause Santy kick’ up such a fuss— 
An’ when we’re’ down-stairs, — shore 
enough, 
Pa’s nose 7s froze, an’ salve an’ stuff 
All on it—an’ one hand’s froze, too, 
An’ got a old yarn red-and-blue 
Mitt on it—‘‘An’ he’s froze some more 
Acrost his chist, an’ kindo’ sore 
All roun’ his ¢y-fram,’’? Uncie say.— 
‘*But Pa he’d ort a-seen the way 
Santy bear up last night when that- 
Air fire break out, an’ quicker’n scat 
He’s all a-blazin’, an’ them-air 
Gun-cotton whiskers that he wear 
Ist flashin’/—till I burn a hole 
In the snow with him, and he roll 
The front-yard dry as Chris’mus jokes 
Old parents plays on little folks! 
But, long’s a smell o’ tow er wool, 
I kep’ him roilin’ deautiful/— 
Till I wuz shore I shorely see 
He’s sguenched! W’y, hadn’t b’en 
fer mie, 
That old man might a-burnt clear 2 
down 
Clean—plum’—level with the groun’!”’ 
Nen Ma say, ‘‘ Zhere, Sid; that’ll do!— 
Breakfast is ready—Cris’mus, too.— 
Your voice ’ud soun’ best, sayin’ 
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An’ say so long a Séessing nen, ‘ 


Grace— 


Say it.”’ An’ Uncle bow’ his face 


Trip bark’ /wo times ’fore it’s ‘‘A-men!”’ 
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“MISS CIVILIZATION 
A eke in One Act 


RICHARD HARDING DAVIS 


AMES HARVEY S co) PROFESSIONAL RIGHTS IN THIS PLAY BELONG TOR 
HARDING DAVIS. COPYRIGHT 1904 BY RICHARD HARDING DAVIS 






Christmas comedy by the author of such successful plays as ** The Dictator 
/ s Folly," ** The Taming of Helen,” etc.,is Mr. Davis's first published work 
ince his return from Japan. By special arrangement, COLLIER's ts able to offer the 
to this piece toits readers. In other words, any amateurs who desire to 
Civilisation’’ may do so, provided they apply to COLLIER's for permission, 





amateur rights 


present ** Miss 








“UncLe” 


A.tice GARDNER, daughter of James K. Gardner, 
President of the L. I. & W. Railroad. 
Joseen Hatcn, alias “Gentleman Joe.” 


ind provided also that they give credit to this paper and to the author on the programme 


PEOPLE IN THE PLAY 


Po.ticemen, BRAKEMEN, ENGINEERS. 


“Brick” Meakin, alias “Reddy, the Kid.” 
Harry Haves, alias “Grand Stand" Harry. 
Caprain Lucas, Chief of Police G 


4 Scene—The dining-room in the country house Atice (with dismay). Mother! (At tele- at the foot of our lawn. And when you have 
of James K. Gardner on Long Island. In the phone.) Hello, hold the wire. Wait! Don’t the house surrounded, when the men are all 
back wall 1s a double doorway opening into go away! (Runs to curtains, parts them, and around the house, blow three whistles so lll 
a hall. A curtain divided in the middle hangs looks up as —— speaking to some one at know you're here. What? Oh, that’s all 
across the entrance. On the wall on either top of stairs.) Mother, why aren’t youin bed? right. The burglars will be here. /’Il see to 
e side of the doorway are two electric lights, VoIceE. Is anything wrong, 4 Alice? that. All you have to do is to get here. If 
and to the left is a te lephone. Further to the Atice. No, dear, no. I just came down to you don t, you'll lose your job! I say, if you 
left is a sideboard. On it are set silver salvers, _—get a book I forgot. Please go back, dearest; don’t, you'll lose your job, or I’m not the 
candlesticks, and Christmas presents of sil you know you shouldn't be up. daughter of the president of this road. Now, 
ver. They still are in the red flannel bags Voice. I heard you moving about. I thought you jump! And—wait—hello— (Turns from 
in which they arrived. In the left wall is a you might be ill. telephone.) He's jumped. 
recessed window hung with curtains Atice. No, dearest, but you ‘ll be very ill if (The file is now drawn harshly across the bolt 
a Against the right wall is a buffet on which you don’t keep in bed. You know the doctor of the window of the dining- room, and a 
2 is set a tea caddy, toast rack, and tea kettle. piece of wood snaps. With an exclamation, 
Be low the buffet a door cens into the but- Atice blows out the candle and exits. The 
ler’s pantry. A dinner table stands well down shutters of the windows are opened, admit- 
the stage with a chair at’each end and on ting the faint glow of moonlight. The win- 
either side. Two chairs are set against the dow is raised and the ray of a dark lantern 
DS back wall to the right of the door. The ts swept about the room. Hatcu appears at 


walls and windows are decorated with holly 
and mistletoe and Christmas wreaths tied 
with bows of scarlet ribbon. When the win- 
dow is opened there is a view of falling 
snow. At first the room is in complete 
darkness 


window and puts one leg inside. He is an 
elderly man wearing a mask which hides the 
upper half of his face, a heavy overcoat and 
a derby hat. But for the mask he might be 
mistaken for a respectable man of business. 
A pane of glass falls from the window and 


3 The time is the day after Christmas, near breaks on the sill. ) 
midnight. Hatcu (speaking over his shoulder). Hush! 
After the curtain rises one hears the noise of Be careful, can’t you. (He enters. He is fol- 


Lend, 


on iron. It comes apparently 
from outside the house at a point distant 
from the dining-room. The filing is repeated 
cautiously, with a wait between each stroke, 
as though the person using the file had paused 


a file scraping 


lowed by “Granp Stanp” Harry, a younger 
man of sporting appearance. He also wears a 
mask, and the brim of his gray Alpine hat is 
pulled over his eyes. Around his throat he 
wears @ heavy silk muffler.) It’s all right. 


to listen. Come on. Hurry up, and close those shutters. 
b Atice GARDNER enters at centre, carrying Harry (to Reppy outside). Give me the 
lighted candle in a silver candlestick. She bag, Reddy. (Reppy appears at window. He 
wears a dressing gown, with swan’s-down is dressed like a Bowery tough. His face is 
around her throat and at the edges of her blackened with burnt cork. His hair is of a 
. sleeves. Her feet are in bedroom slippers brilliant red. He wears an engineer's silk cap 
topped with fur. Her hair hangs down in with vizor. To Harry he passes a half-filled 
a braid. After listening intently to the sound canvas bag. On his shoulder he carries an- 


Lae: 


of the file, she places candle on sideboard 
and goes to telephone. She speaks in a 


other. On entering he slips and falls forward 
on the floor.) 


whisper. Hatcx. Confound you! 
Auice. Hello, Central. Hello, Central. (Jm- Harry. Hush, you fool. 
patiently.) Wake up! Wake up! Is that you, Hatcu. Has he broken anything? 
Central? Give me the station agent at Bedford Reppy (on floor, rubbing his head). I've 


Junction—quick. What? 
Well, you must hear me. Give me the station 
agent at Bedford Junction. No, there’s always 
a man there all night. Hurry, please, hurry. 
(There is a pause, during which the sound of 
the file grows louder. Atice listens appre- 
hensively.) Hello, are you the station agent? 


I can’t speak louder. 


broke my head. 

Hatcn. That’s no loss. 
that silver? 

Harry (feeling in bag). It feels all right. 
(Hatcu cautiously parts curtains at centre and 
exits into hall.) 

Reppy (lifts bag) 


Has he smashed 


We got enough stuff in 


Good! Listen! I am Miss Gardner, James this bag already without wasting time on an- 
K. Gardner’s daughter. Yes, the president, other house. ; ees 
. James K. Gardner, the president of the Harry. Wasting time! Time’s money in 





road. This is his house. My mother and I are 
here alone. There are three men trying to 
break in. Yes, burglars, of course. My mother 
is very ill. If they frighten her the shock 
might—might be very serious. Wake up the 
crew, and send the wrecking train here—at 
once Send—the—crew—of—the—wrecking 





“Mother, why aren’t you in bed?” 


this house. Look at this silver. That’s the 
beauty of working the night after Christmas; 
everybody’s presents is lying about loose, and 
everybody’s too tired celebrating to keep awake. 
(Lifts silver loving cup.) Look at that cup! 
Reppy. I’d rather look at a cup of coffee. 
Harry (contemptuously). Ah, you! 


train here—quick. What? Then fire up an Reppy. Well, I can’t make a meal out of 

engine and get it here as fast as you can. told you to. Please, mother—at once. It’s all silver ice pitchers, can I? I’ve been through 
Voice (calling from second story) Alice! right, it’s all right. three refrigerators to-night, and nothing in any 
Arice (at phone). Yes, you have. The up Vorce. Yes, dear. Good-night. of ’em but bottles of milk! Milk! 

track’s clear until “52” comes along. That’s Autce. Good-night, mother. (Returns Harry. Get up, get up, get to work. 

not until— quickly to telephone.) Hello! Hello! Stop Reppy. [The folks in this town are the 
Voice (louder). Alice! the engine at the foot of our lawn. Yes, yes, stingiest I ever see. J won’t visit ’em again, 
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Hatch appears at the window 


no matter how often they ask me. (Rising and 
crossing to buffet.) I wonder if these folks is 
vegetarians, too. (HatcH enters.) 

Hatcu, It seems all right. There’s no light, 
and everybody’s quiet. (Zo Harry.) You 
work the bedrooms. I'll clear away those 
things. Don’t be rough, now. 

Harry. I know my business. Give me the 
light. (Takes lantern and exits centre.) 

Hatcu. Hist, Reddy. Reddy, leave that 
alone. That’s not a safe. (Removes silver 
from sideboard to bag.) 

Reppy. I know it ain’t, governor. I’m 
lookin’ for somethin’ to eat. (He kneels in 
front of buffet, and opens door.) 

Hatcu. No, you’re not! You're not here to 
eat. Come and give me a hand with this stuff. 

Reppy. Gee! I’ve found a bottle of whiskey. 
(Takes bottle from buffet and begins to pull at 
the cork.) 

Hatcu. Well, you put it right back where 
you found it. 

Reppy. I know a better place than that to 
put it. 

Hatcu. How many times have I told you 
I’ll not let you drink in business hours? 

Reppy. Oh, just once, governor; it’s a cruel, 
cold night. (Coughs.) I need it for medicine. 

Hatcu. No, I tell you! 

Reppy. Just one dose. MHere’s to you. 
(Drinks.) Oh, Lord! (He sputters and 
coughs violently.) 

Hatcu (starts toward him). Hush! Stop 
that, you fool. 

Reppy. Oh, I’m poisoned! That’s benzine, 
governor. What do you think of that? Ben- 
zine! It’s burned me throat out. 

Hatcu. I wish it had burned your tongue 
out! Can’t you keep still? 

Reppy. Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! Think of a 
man puttin’ benzine in a whiskey bottle! That’s 
dishonest, that is. That’s cheating the revenue 
officers. Using a revenue stamp twice is de- 
fraudin’ the Government. I could have him 
arrested for that. (Pause.) If I wanted to. 
(Pause.) But I don’t want to. It’s lucky for 
him I don’t want to. 

Hatcnr. Oh, quit that—and come here. Get 
out the window, and I’ll hand the bag to you. 
Put it under the seat of the wagon, and cover 
it up with the lap robe. (Reppy steps to cen- 
tre door and, parting‘ the curtains, leans into 
the hall beyond, listening.) 

Reppy. Go slow. I ain’t going to leave here 
K till Harry is safe on the ground floor again. 


| 


— 


Hatcu. Don’t you worry about Harry. He 


won’t get into trouble. 

Reppy. Sure he won't. It’s me and you he'll 
get into trouble. You hadn’t ought to send him 
to do second-story work. 

Hatcu. No? 

Reppy. No; he’s too tender-hearted. A 
second-story worker ought to use his gun. 

Hatcu. Oh, you! You'll fire your gun too 
often some day. 
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Reppy. No, I won't. I did once, but I didn't 
do it again for six years. But Harry—ah, he’s 
too tender-hearted. If Harry was a chicken 
thief, before he’d wring a chicken’s neck he'd 
give it laughing gas. Why, you remember the 
lady that woke up and begged him to give her 
back a gold watch because it belonged to her 
little girl who was dead. Well—it turned out 
the little girl wasn’t dead. It turned out the 
little girl was a big boy, alive and kicking— 
especially kicking. He kicked me into a rose- 
bush. 

Hatcu. That'll do. Harry’s learning his 
trade. He’ll pick it up in time. 

Reppy. About time he picked up something. 
Remember the Gainesville Bank; where he 
went away leaving ten thousand dollars in 
the back of the safe. Why didn’t he pick 
that up? 

Hatcu. Because it wasn’t there. Bank di- 
rectors always say that—to make us feel bad. 
Hush! (Harry enters, carrying his silk 
muffler, which now is wrapped about a collec- 
tion of jewels and watches.) 

Hatcu. That’s quick work. What did you 
get? 

Harry. Some neck*strings, and rings, and 
two watches. (He spreads the muffler on the 
table. The three men examine the jewelry.) 

Hatcu. That looks good. Who's up there? 

Harry. Only an old lady and a young girl 
in the room over this. And she’s a beauty, too. 
(Sentimentally.) Sleeping there just as sweet 
and peaceful— 

Reppy. Ah, why don’t you give her back her 
watch? Maybe she’s another dead daughter. 

Hatcu. That’s all right, Harry. That’s 
good stuff. Pick up that bag, Reddy. We can 
go now. (Harry places muffler and jewels in 
an inside coat pocket. Reppy takes up the dark 
lantern.) 

Reppy. Go? Not till I’ve got something to 
eat. 

Hatcu. No, you don’t. You can wait till 
later for something to eat. 

Reppy. Yes, I can wait till later for some- 
thing to eat, but I can wait better if 1 eat now. 
(Exit into pantry.) 

Hatcu. Confound him. If I knew the 
roads around here as well as he does, I’d drive 
off and leave him., That appetite of his will 
send us to jail some day. 

Harry. Well, to tell the truth, governor, a 
little supper wouldn’t hurt my feelings. (Goes 
to buffet.) I wonder where old man Gardner 
keeps his Havanas? I'd like a Christmas pres- 
ent of a box of cigars. Are 
there any over here? 

Hatcu. I didn’t look. I 
gave up robbing tills when I 
was quite a boy. (Carries 
bag toward window and looks 
out.) 

Harry. Oh, go easy, gov- 
ernor. It’s been a hard night. 
We've made a good haul. 
Let’s celebrate. (Takes box 
of cigars from buffet.) Ah, 
here they are. (With dis- 
gust.) Domestics! What do 
you think of that? Made in 
Vermont. The “Admiral 
Dewey” cigar. Gee! What 
was the use of Dewey’s tak- 
ing Manila, if I’ve got to 
smoke Vermont cigars? 
(Reppy enters, carrying tray 
with food and a bottle.) 

Reppy. Say, fellers, look 
at this layout. ‘ These is real 
people in this house. I found 
cold birds, and ham, and all 
kinds of pie, and real wine. 
(Places tray on right end of 
table.) Sit down, draw up 
your chairs, and make your- 
selves perfectly at home. 

Harry. Well, well, that 
does look good. (Places box 
of cigars at upper end of 
table, and seats himself.) 
Better have a bite, governor. 

Hatcu. No, I tell you. 
(He sits angrily in chair at 
left end of table, with his 
face turned toward the cur- 
tains. ) 

Reppy. Oh, come on. It 


don’t cost t nothing. (The light from the 
candle ts seen approaching the curtains.) 
Hatcu. Hush! Look there! (He » 
lifting his chair above his head, and advances 
on tiptoe to right of curtains, where he stands 
with the chair raised as though to strike 


Harry points revolver at curtains. ReEppDY 
shifts the lantern to his left hand and, standing 
close to Harry, also points a revolver. Avict 
appears between curtains. She is dressed as 
before, and in her left hand carries the candle 
while the forefinger of her right hand is held 
warningly to her lips.) 

ALIce (whispering). Hush! Don’t make a 
noise. Don’t make a noise, please. (There is 
a long pause.) 

Reppy. Well, I'll be hung! 

A.ice (to Reppy). Please don’t make a 
noise. 

Hatcu (in a threatening whisper). Don't 
you make a noise. 

Atice. I don’t mean to. My mother is 
asleep upstairs and she i§ very ill. And I 
don’t want to wake her—and I don’t want you 
to wake her, either. 

Reppy. Well, I'll be hung! 

Hatcu (angrily). Who else is in this house ? 

A.ice. No one but mother and the maid- 
servants, and they’re asleep. You woke me, 
and I hoped you'd go without disturbing 
mother. But when you started in making a 
night of it, I decided I’d better come down and 
ask you to be as quiet as possible. My mother 
is not at all well. (Takes cigar box off table.) 
Excuse me; you've got the wrong cigars. 
Those are the cigars father keeps for his 
friends. Those he smokes he hides over here 
(Places box on buffet and takes out a larger 
box, with partitions for cigars, matches, and 
cigarettes. As she moves about, Reppy keeps 
her well in the light of the lantern.) Try 
those. They say they’re quite good. I’m afraid 
you've a very poor supper. When father is 
away, we have such a small family. I can’t 
see what you’'ve— Would you mind taking 
that light out of my eyes, and pointing it at 
that tray? 

Hatcu (sharply). Don’t you do it. Keep 
the gun on her. 

Avice. Oh, I don’t mind his pointing the 
gun at me, so long as he does not point 
that light at me. It’s most—embarrassing. 
(Sternly.) Turn it down there, please. 
(Reppy /ets light fall on tray.) Why, that’s 
cooking sherry you've got. You can’t drink 
that! Let me get you some whiskey. 
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RE f r with lantern). No, you 
skey I benzine 
\ i \ n't mean to say that that ben 
ne bott there st Il told Jane to take it 
\ y 
Rt I We idn’t do it 
\ Now snt ke Jane I told 
I ght set fire nd burn us alive 
! y burned me live 
E | S ry (7 § m buffet a tray 
ng whiskey bottle, siphon, and three giasses.) 
», this is what you want. Father imports 
Perhaps you don't like Scotch 
Hatcu.. Don’t you touch that, Reddy. (Re 
turns chair at left of table.) 
Reppy. Why not? 
Arice. Yes; why not? It’s not poison. There's 


bottle. If you're afraid, 


(Pours out 


nothing wrong with this 
I'll prove it to you 


whiskey, and ratses giass.) 





Just to show you there’s not a 
trace of hard feelings. (Drinks 
and coug lently.) 


Reppy (sympathetically). She's 
got the benzine bottle, too 

Auice. No. I’m not quite used 
to that. (Jo Harry.) Excuse me, 
but aren’t you getting tired hold- 
ing that big pistol? Don’t you 
think you might put it down now, 
and help me serve this supper? 
(Harry does not move.) No? 
Well, then, let the colored gentle- 
man help me. (Harry and Reppy 
wheel sharply, each pointing his re- 


F 
volver.) 


Reppy. Colored man! Where? 
Harry Colored man! It’s a 
trap! (Seeing no one, they turn.) 


Auice (to Reppy). Oh, pardon 
me. Aren't you a—colored person? 

REDDY Me! Colored? You 
never see a colored man with hair 
like that, did you. (Points lan 
tern at his head.) This isn’t my real 
face, lady. Why, out of office hours, 
I've a complexion like cream and 
roses. (/ndignantly.) Colored man! 

Auice. I beg your pardon, but 


I can’t see very well. Don’t you 
think it would be more cheerful 
if we had a little more light? 

HaTcH No! (To Reppy.) 
Drop that. We've got to go. (To 
Atice.) And before we go, I've got 
to hx you 

Atice. Fix me—how “fix” me? 

Hatcu. I’m sorry, miss, but it’s 
your own fault. You shouldn't 
have tried to see us. Now that 


you have, before we leave, I’ve got 





to t ot uir—and: gag you 
ALICE -ally—all of that? 
HaTcH 't have you raising the neigh- 


we get well away 
But—gagged—lI’ll look so foolish 
REpDY there’s no hurry. We won't get 

well away until I’ve had something to eat 

: right. (Zo Hatcu.) You can 

a chair later, Mr. ——. But now you 

remember that I am your (To 

find plates in the pantry, please 


E. Quite 
tie me in 
hostess 
) You'll 

Oh, I don’t use them things 








y use “them things” when you 
eat with me Go, do as I tell you, please 
(Reppy ea ) And you—put away that silly 
gun and help him 

Hatcu. Stay where you are 

Harry. Oh, what’s the rush, governor? She 
can’t hurt nobody And I’m near starved, too 
(Exit in par ) 

HatTcH I the last time I take you 
c t ; 

ice (arranging the food around the table) 

Now, why are uso peevish to everybody? 


le, and take some supper ? 


Why don’t you be 
/ You seem to have taken 





everything else Oh, that reminds me. Would 
you object to loaning yuut—four, six—about 
six of our*pives a Just for this supper 








I suppose we can borrow from the neighbors for 
break fast Unless you've been calling on the 
neighbors, too 

HATCH Oh nything t a lady. 
(Threateningly.) But no trick 

Auice. Oh, I can’t pr é because I 
mightn’t be able to keep my promise (HatTcH 
br rh s and for from the bag.) 
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Hatcu. I'll risk all the tricks you know. No 

dy’s got much the better of me in the last 
twenty years 

ALice. Have you been a burglar twenty years? 
You must have begun very young. I can't see 


your face very well, but I shouldn’t say you 
over forty. Do take that mask off. It 
unsociable. Don’t be afraid of me. I've 
a perfectly shocking memory for faces. Now, 
I’m sure that under that unbecoming and terri 
fying exterior you are hiding a kind and fatherly 
Am I right? (Laughs.) Why do 


were 


looks so 


countenance 
you wear it? 
Hatcu (roughly). To keep my face warm 
Auice. Oh, pardon me; my mistake. (4 loco- 
motive whistle is heard at a distance. ALICE 
listens eagerly. As the whistle dies away and ts 
not repeated, her face shows her disappointment.) 





“Why, that’s cooking sherry you've got!” 


Hatcu. What was that? There’s no trains 
this time of night 

Atice (speaking partly to herself.) It was a 
freight train, going the other way 

Hatcu (suspiciously). The other way? 
other way from where? 

Auice. From where it started. Do you know, 
I’ve always wanted to meet a burglar. But it’s 
so difficult. They go out so seldom. 

Hatcu. Yes; and they arrive so late. 

Auice (laughing) Now, that’s much better. 
It’s so nice of you to have a sense of humor. 
While you're there, just close those blinds, please, 
so that the neighbors can’t see what scandalous 
hours we keep. And then you can make a light. 
This is much too gloomy for a supper party 

Hatcu (closing shutters). Yes; if those were 
shut it might be safer. (He closes shutters and 
turns on the two electric lights. Reppy and 
Harry enter, carrying plates.) 

Harry. We aren't regular waiters, miss, but 
we think we’re pretty good for amateurs 

Reppy. We haven’t forgot nothing. Not even 
napkins. Have some napkins? (Places pile of 
folded napkins in front of Auice. Then sits to 
right of table, Harry to lower side of table 
Hatcu returns to chair at left of Avice, and leans 
with his arms upon its back.) 

Auice. Thanks. Put the plates down there 
And may I help you to some— 

Reppy (taking food in fingers). 
ourselves 

ALICE 
yourselves, 


The 


Oh, we'll help 


Of course, you're accustomed to helping 
aren't you? (To Hatcu.) Won't 


you join them? 
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Hatcu. No. (Through the scene which fol 
lows, Reppy and Harry continue to eat and drink 
heartily.) 

Artic. No? Well, 
supper, you and I will talk 
me soon, I want to talk while I can 
toward him.) Have a cigar? 

Hatcu (takes cigar) Thanks 

Auice. Now, I want to ask you some questions. 
You are an intelligent man. Of course, you must 
be, or you couldn't have kept out of jail for 
twenty years. To get on in your business, a man 
must be intelligent, and he must have nerve, and 
courage. Now—with those qualities, why, may I 
ask—why are you so stupid as to be a burglar? 


then, while they're having 
If you’re going to gag 
(Pushes box 


Harry. Stupid! 
Reppy. Well, I like that! 
Hatcu. Stupid? Why, I make a living at it. 


How much of a living? 
Ten thousand a year. 
Ten thousand—well, sup- 
pose you made Afty thousand, 
What good is even a_ hundred 
thousand for one year, if to get 
it you risk going to prison for 
twenty years? That’s not sensible. 
Merely as a business proposition, 


ALICE. 
HATCH. 
ALICE. 


to take the risk you do for ten 
thousand dollars is stupid, isn’t 
it? I can understand a man’s 


risking twenty years of his life for 
some things—a man like Peary or 
Dewey, or Santos-Dumont. They 
took big risks for big prizes. But 
there’s thousands of men in this 
country, not half as clever as you 
are, earning ten thousand a year— 
without any risk of going to jail. 
None of them is afraid to go 
out in public with his wife and 
children. They're not afraid to ask 
a policeman what time it is. They 
don’t have to wear black masks, 
nor ruin their beautiful com 
plexions with burnt cork. 


Reppy. Ah, go on. Who'd give 
me a job? 

Auice. Who did you ever ask for 
one? 

Reppy. Pass me some more of 


that pie like mother used to make. 

Hatcu. Yes; there are clerks and 
shopkeepers working behind a 
counter twenty-four hours a day, 
but they don’t make ten thousand a 
year, and no one ever hears of them. 
There’s no fame in their job. 

Auice. Fame! Oh, how interest- 
ing. Are you—a celebrity? 

Hatcu. I’m quite as well known 
as I care to be. Now, to-morrow, 
all the papers will be talking about 
this. There'll be columns about us 
three. No one will know we are the ones they’re 
talking about— 


Reppy. I hope not 
Hatcu. But the men in our profession will 
know. And they'll say, “That was a neat job of 


so-and-so’s last night.” That’s fame. Why, we’ve 
got a reputation from one end of this country to 
the other. 

Harry. That’s right! There’s some of us just 
as well known as—Mister—Santos—Dumont. 

Reppy. And we fly just as high, too. 

Auice (to Hatcu). I suppose you—I suppose 
you're quite a famous burglar? 


Reppy. Him? Why, he’s as well known as 
silly the Kid. : 

Auice. Billy the Kid, really! He sounds so at- 
tractive. But I’m afraid—I don't think—that I 


ever heard of him 
Reppy. Never heard of Billy the Kid? 
do you think of that? 


What 


Hatcu. Well, then, I'm as well known as 
“Brace” Phillips, the Manhattan Bank robber. 

Reppy. Sure he is 

Hatcu. Don’t tell me you never heard of him? 

Auice. I’m afraid not 

Hatcu. Why, he’s a head liner. He’s as well 


known as George Post. Coppy Farrell? Billy 


Porter? 

Auice. No. There you are. Now, you claim 
there is fame in this profession, and you have 
named five men who are at the top of it, and I’ve 
never heard of one of them. And I read the 
papers, too. 

Reppy. 
heard of us. 


other ladies who have 
When I was doing 


Well, there's 
Real ladies. 
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my last bit in jail, I got a thousand letters from 
ladies asking for me photograph, and offering to 
marry me. 

Auice, Really? Well, that only proves that 
men—as husbands—are more desirable in jail 
than out. (To Hatcn.) No; it’s a poor life. 

Hatcnu. It’s a poor life you people lead with 
us to worry you. There’s seventy millions of you 
in the United States, and only a few of us, and 
yet we keep you guessing all the year round. 
Why, we're the last thing you think of at night 
when you lock the doors, we’re the first thing you 
think of in the morning when you feel for the 
silver basket. We’re just a few up against seventy 
millions. I tell you there’s fame and big money 
and a free life in my business. 

Auice. Yes; it’s a free life until you go to jail. 
It’s this way. You're barbarians, and there’s no 
place for you in a civilized community—except 1n 
jail. Everybody is working against you. Every 
city has its police force; almost every house now- 
adays has a private watchman. And if we want 
to raise a hue and cry after you, there are the 
newspapers, and the telegraph, and the telephone 
(nods at telephone) and the cables all over the— 

Hatcu (grimly). Thank you. One moment, 


please. (Throws open overcoat, showing that it 

is lined with burglars’ jimmies, chisels, and 

augers.) : 
Auice. My! What an interesting coat. It 


looks like a tool chest. 
automobile trip. 

Hatcu. Harry, cut those telephone wires. 
(Hands barbed-wire-cutter to Harry. To ALIcE.) 
Thank you for reminding me. 

Attce. Oh, not at all. You've nothing to thank 
me for. (Harry goes to telephone. To Harry.) 
Don’t make a noise doing that. Don’t wake my 
mother. (To Hatcu.) She’s nervous, and she’s 
ill, and if you wake her, or frighten her, I’ll keep 
the police after you until every one of you is in 
jail. 

Hatcu. You won't keep after us very far 
when I've tied you up. Bring me those curtain 
cords, Harry. 

Auice. Oh, really, that’s too ridiculous. 
tens apprehensively.) 

Hatcuw. Sorry I had to bust up your still 
alarm, but after we go, we can’t have you chat- 
ting with the police. If you hadn’t so kindly 
given me a tip about the telephone, I might have 
gone off and clean forgot that. (Harry takes 
curtain cords from window curtains.) 

Reppy. I’m afraid pretty polly talked too much 
that time. We ain't all stupid. 

Auice. No; so I see, so I see. 


Just the coat for an 


(Lis- 


It was careless 


of me. But everybody you call upon may not be 
so careless. 
Hatcu. Well, I’ve won out for twenty years. 


I've never been in jail. 

Auice. Don’t worry. You're young. I told 
you you looked young. Your time is coming. 
In these days there’s no room for burglars. You 
belong to the days of stage coaches. You're old- 
fashioned now. You're trying to fight civilization, 
that’s what you’re trying to do. You may keep 
ahead for a time, but in a long race I'll back 
civilization to win. There’s too many ways of 
earning money honestly for civilization to tolerate 
men who live by robbing other men. 

Hatcu. Is that so? Well, Miss Civilization, 
you’ve had your say, and I hope you feel better. 
(To Harry.) Give me that silk muffler of yours. 
(To Atice.) If civilization is going to help you, 
it’s got to hurry. 

Auice. You don’t mean to say you really are 


going to gag me? 
Hatcu, I am. 
Auice. My! But I will look silly. (With her 


face turned right she listens apprehensively.) 

Harry (coming down with curtain cords, and 
taking muffler from his pocket). I’ve got the stuff 
in this muffler. 

Hatcu. Well, give me that, too. (Shows in- 
side coat pocket.) Ill put it in the safe. (Harry 
places muffler on table, exposing jewelry. (Hatcu 
begins placing the ornaments one at a time in his 
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pocket. To Atice.) What is it? What did you 
hear? 

Auice. I—I thought I heard my mother moving 
about. 

Hatcu. Well, she’d better not move about. 


Auice (fiercely). You'd better not wake her. 
(Sees the jewels.) Oh! Look at the “graft,” or 
is it “swag”? Which is it? 

Hatcu (to Harry). Cover ’em up; cover it up. 
(Harry tries to hide the jewels with one hand, 
while he passes a lady’s watch to Hatcu.) 

Harry (to Axice). That's your watch. 
sorry it has to go. 

Auice. I’m not. It’s the first time it ever did 
go. And, oh, thank you for taking that big brooch. 
It’s a gift of father’s, so I had to wear it, but it’s 
so unbecoming. (She listens covertly.) 

Hatcu. Put your hat on them. Cover them 
up. (Harry partly covers jewels with his hat. 
Hatcu lifts a diamond necklace.) 

Auice. I suppose you know your own business 
—but that is paste. 


I’m 


Hatcu. Do you want to be gagged now? 
Auice. Pardon me, of course you know what 
you want. (Notices another necklace.) Oh, 





4 


“How dared you take that!” 


that’s Mrs. Warren’s necklace! So you called on 
her, too, did you? Isn’t she attractive! 

Reppy. We didn’t ask for the lady of the house. 
They ain’t always as sociable as you are. 

Auice. Well, that’s her necklace. You got that 
at the house on the hill with the red roof—the 
house has the red roof, not the hill. (She recog- 
nizes, with an exclamation, a gold locket and 
chain which Hatcu is about to place in his 
pocket.) Oh! that’s Mrs. Lowell’s locket! How 
could you! (She snatches locket from Hatcu, 
and clasps it in both hands. She rises indig- 
nantly.) How dared you take that! 

Hatcu. Put that down! 

Auice (wildly). No; I will not. Do you know 
what that means to that woman? She cares more 
for that than for anything in this world. Her 
husband used to wear this. (Points.) That’s a 
lock of their child’s hair. The child’s dead, and 
the husband’s dead, and that’s all she has left of 
either of them. And you took it, you brutes! 

Reppy. Of course we took it. Why does she 
wear it where everybody can see it? 


Hatcu (savagely). Keep quiet, you fool 

Atice. She wore it? You took it—from her? 

Hatcu. We didn’t hurt her. We only fright 
ened her a bit. (Angrily.) And we'll frighten 
you before we’re done with you, Miss Civilization! 


Auice (defiantly, her voice rising). Frighten 
me! You—you with your faces covered! You're 
not men enough. You're afraid to even steal 


You rob women when they’re alone 


(Holds up locket.) Try to take that 


from men. 
at night. 
from me! 

Voice (calling). Alice—Alice! 

Auice. Mother! Oh, I forgot, I ‘orgot. (The 
burglars rise and move toward her menacingly.) 
Please, please keep quiet. For God's sake, don’t 
—let—her—know! 

Voice. Alice, what’s wrong? Who are you 
talking to? (ALIcE runs to the curtains, with one 
hand held out to the burglars, entreating silence.) 

Auice. I’m—I’m talking to James, the coach- 
man. One of the horses is ill. Don’t come down, 
mother. Don’t come down. Go back to bed. He’s 
going now, right away. He came for some medi- 





cine. It’s all right. Good-night, mother. 

Voice. Can’t I help? ;, 

ALIcE (vehemently). No; no. Good-night, 
mother. 

Voice. Good-night. 

Hatcu (fiercely, to Harry). That’s enough 
of this! We can’t leave here with the whole 


house awake. And there’s a coachman, too. She'll 
wake him next. He'll have the whole damned 
village after us. (To Atice.) That woman up- 
stairs and you have got to have your tongues 
stopped. 

ALICE (standing in front of curtains). 
to go near that woman. 
she’s my—mother! You dare to touch her 

Hatcu. Get out of my way. 

Auice. I tell you she’s ill, you cowards. It will 
kill her, it will kill her. You'll have to kill me 
before you get through this door. 

Hatcu (savagely). Well, then, if it comes to 
that— (Three locomotive whistles are heard 
from just outside the house. Avice throws up her 
hands hysterically.) 

Atice. Ah! At last, at last! 
They’ve come! 

Hatcu (fiercely). They’ve come! What is it? 
What does that mean? (ReEppy runs to window 
and opens the shutters.) 

Avice (jubilantly). It means—it means that 
twenty men are crossing that lawn. It means that 
while you sat drinking there, Civilization wes 
racing toward you at seventy miles an hour! 

Hatcu. Damnation! We're trapped. Get to 
the wagon—quick! No. Leave the girl alone. 
We’ve no time for that. Drop that stuff. That 
way. That way. 

Reppy (at window). No. Get back! Get back! 
It’s too late. There’s hundreds of them out there. 

Hatcu (running to centre door). Out here! 
This way! Quick! 

ALIcE (mockingly). Yes; come! You don’t 
dare come this way now! (She drags open the 
curtains, disclosing Captain Lucas and two other 
policemen. For an instant they stand, covering 
the burglars with revolvers. Reppy runs to win- 
dow. He is seized by an entering crowd of men 
in the oil-stained blue jeans of engineers and 
brakemen. ) 

Capt. Lucas. 


You try 
She’s sick, she’s feeble, 


They’ve come. 


Hold up your hands, all of you! 
I guess I know you. (With his left hand he tears 
off Hatcn’s mask.) “Joe” Hatch—at last. 
(Pulls off Harry’s mask.) And Harry Hayes. 
I thought so. And that’s—the “Kid.” The whole 


gang. (To the police.) Good work, boys. (To 
ALICE. ) My congratulations, Miss Gardner. 
They’re the worst lot in the country. You're a 


brave young lady. You ought— 

ALICE (speaking with an effort and swaying 
slightly). Hush, please. Don’t—don’t alarm my 
mother. Mother’s not as strong as—as I am. 
(Her eyes close, and she faints across the arm of 
the Chief of Police as the 


CurTAIN FALtLs. 
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e Captain leaned back in his chair and laughed quietly 


whizzing away on its ornamental cap as 
rry asa jig dancer. It was still whirling away—this 
on the top of the cupola at Naukashon; I could 
t plainly as I drove up, its arrow due east—looking 





4S usual 
iship for Captain Shortrode and his 
Hence, too, my welcome when I 


nce my irient 
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pushed in the door of the sitting-room and caught the 
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smell of the cooking—Dave Austin’s clam chowder! I 
uld k i nywhere, even among the perfumes 

f a Stamt kitchen—and hence, too, the } 
handgr n ig, brawny men aroun 
sto\ 

Well Kind o’ summer weather y« ed out! 
Here—t t Gimme yer coat Git then 
egs 0’ you J y. He’s anew mat John Par 

dge é ’t met him afore Where's Cap 
tain Shortr Oh, yes tin p old Mott 

€ Ain he thinks aS much of as that oid 

S¢ O yack her in camphor. We how’s 
hings in New York Nelse, put on another shovel of 

Yes, colder’n Christmas Nothin’ but 
nor'east wind since the moon changed Chowder! 
Yes, yer dead right; Dave’s cookin’ this week and he 
said this mor e'd have a mess for ye.’ 

A stam] feet outside and two bifurcat« wal- 
ruses, four | on patrol as far as the Inlet (three 
miles there a } pushed in the door Muffiled in 
oilskins ese, I t ooted to their hips, the snow- 
line marking t waists where they had plunged 
through the drifts; their sou’westers tied under thei: 
chins, shading bear white with trost and faces raw 
with the siash of the beach wind 

More handshakes now, and a stripping of wet outer- 
ill washup and a hair-smooth, a shout of ‘‘ Dinner 

the capacious lungs of David the 
COO a silent, reverential grat with 
‘ y head bowed (these are the things 


that surprise you until you know these 
men) and with one accord attack is made 
Dave's chowder and his cornbread 
and his fried ham and his Well, the air 
was keen and bracing, and the salt of the 
sea a permeating tonic, and the smell !— 
Ah, David! I wish you'd give up your job 
and live with me, and bring your sauce- 
pan and your griddle and your broiler 
ind—my appetite! 


The next night the Captain was seated 
at the table working over his monthly 
report, the kerosene lamp lighting up his 
bronze face and falling upon his open 
book. There is nothing a Keeper hates 
to do so much as making out monthly re- 
ports—his hard, horny hand is shaped to 
grasp an oar, nota pen. Four other men 
were asleep upstairs in their bunks, wait- 
ing their turns to be called for patrol 
‘Two were breasting a northeast gale howl- 


ing along the coast, their Coston signals 
tightly buttoned under their oilskins. 


lom Van Brunt and I—Tom knew all 
about the little kitchen stove and the 
socks—were tilted back against the wall 
chairs. The slop and rattle of 
Dave's dishes came in through the open 
door leading to the kitchen. Outside could 
be heard the roar and hammer of the surf 
and the shriek of the baffled wind trying 
to burglarize the house by ‘way of the 
eaves and the shutters. 

The talk had drifted into life at the 
Station; the dreariness of waiting for 
something to come ashore (in a disap- 
pointed tone from Tom, as if he and his 
fellow surfmen had not had their share 
of wrecks this winter). Of the luck of 


In out 


Number 16, in charge of Captain Elleck and his crew, 
who had got seven men and a woman out of an English 
bark last week without wetting the soles of their feet 


‘‘Pust shot went for’d of her chain plates,’’ Tom ex- 


plained, ‘‘and then they made fast and come off in the 
breeches-buoy. 


Warn’t an hour after she struck 'fore 


they had the hull of ’em up to the Station and supper 
ready. 


Heavy sea runnin’ too.’’ Tom then shifted his 
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pipe and careened his head my way, and 
with a tone in his voice that left a ring be 
hind it, and which vibrated in me for days, 
and does now, said: “I’ve been here for a 
good many years, and I guess I'll stay here 
i Some peo 
got a soft snap and some 
ain't. ‘Tis kind o’ lonely 
somethin’ comes along and 
it ain’t that that hurts me 
so much away from home.” 

Tom paused, rapped the bowl of his pipe 
on his heel to clear it, twisted his body so 
that he could lay the precious comfort on 
the window-sill behind him safe out of 
harm’s way, and continued: “Yes, bein’ so 
much away from home. I've been a surf- 
man, you know, goin’ on thirteen years, and 
out o’ that time I ain't been home but two 
year and a half runnin’ the days solid, 
which they ain’t. I live up in Naukashon 
village too, and you know how far that is. 
Cap’n could ’a’ showed you my house as you 
druv ‘long through; it’s just across the way 
from his'n.” 


ple think we've 
people think we 
sometimes, then 
we even up, but 
really—it’s bein’ 
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I looked at Tom in surprise. I knew that 
the men did not go home but once in two 
weeks, and then only for a day, but I had 


not summed up the vacation as a whole. 


They were clear of snow this time, the tw 


having brushed each other off with a broom 
on the porch outside. Jerry had been ex- 
changing brass checks with the patrol of 
No. 14, three miles down the beach, and 
Saul had been setting his clock by a key 
locked in an iron box bolted to a post two 
miles and a half away and within sight of 
the inlet. Tramping the beach beside a 
roaring surf in a northeast gale blowing 
fifty miles an hour and in the teeth of a 


snowstorm, each flake cutting like grit from 
a whirling grindstone, was to these men 
what the round of a city park is to a sum 
mer policeman. 


Jerry peeled off his waterproofs; lighted 
his pipe carefully and methodically; tilted 
a chair back, and, settling his great frame 
comfortably between its arms, started in to 
smoke. Up to this time not a word had bee 
spoken by anybody since the two men en 
tered. Men who live together so closely 
dispense with “How d’yes” and “Good-bys.” 


I was not enough of a stranger to have the 
rule modified on my account after the first 
salutations. 

Captain Shortrode looked up from his re 
port and broke the silence. 

‘That sluiceway cuttin’ in any, Jerry?” 
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“He got his arms ‘round her and landed her; both of ‘em pretty wet” 








Tom shifted his tilted leg, settled himself 
firmer in his chair, and went on: 

“TI ain't askin’ no favors, and I don't 
expect to git none. We got to watch things 
down here, and we dasn't be away when the 
weather’s rough, and there ain’t no other 
kind ‘long this coast; but now and then 
somethin’ hits ye and hurts ye, and ye don’t 
forgit it. I got a little baby home—seven 
weeks old now—hearty little felier—goin’ 
to call him after the Cap’n—” and he nodded 
toward the man scratching away with his 
pen. “I ain’t had a look at that baby but 
three times since he was born, and last Sun 
day it come my turn and I went up to see 
the wife and him. My brother Bill lives 
with me. He lost his wife two year ago, 
and the baby she left didn’t live more’n a 
week after she died, and so Bill, not havin’ 
no children of his own, takes to mine—I got 
three.” 

Again Tom stopped, 
ceptible moment. I noticed a 
in his voice now. 

“Well, when I got home it was ‘bout one 
o'clock in the day. I been on patrol that 
and thick. Wife 


this time for a per 
little quiver 


mornin’—it was snowin’ \ : 
had the baby up to the winder waitin’ for 
me, and they all come out—Bill and my 


wife and my little Susie—she’s five year old 

~and then we all went in and sat down, 
and I took the baby in my arms, and it 
looked at. me kind o’ skeered-like and cried, 
and brother Bill held out his hands and took 
the baby, and he stopped cryin’ and _ laid 
kind o’ contented in his arms, and my little 
Susie said: ‘Pop, I guess baby thinks brother 
Bill’s his father.’ 1—tell—you—that— 
hurt!” 

As the last words dropped from Tom’s 
lips two of the surfmen—Jerry Potter and 
Robert Saul—who had been breasting the 
northeast gale, pushed open the door of the 
sitting-room and peered in, looking like 
two of Nansen’s men just off an ice-floe. 





Jerry nodded his head and replied between | 
puffs of smoke 

*Bout fifty feet, I guess. 

“T’'ve got to laugh every time I think of 
that sluiceway.” The Captain continued 

“Last month we were havin’ some almighty 
high tides, and so I went down after supper 
to see how the sluiceway was comin’ on. It 
was foggy and a heavy sea runnin’—the surf 
showin’ white, but everythin’ else “black as 
ink. Fust thing I knew I heared somethin’ 
like the rattle of an oarlock, or a tally 
block, and then a cheer come just outside 
the breakers. I run down to the swash and 
listened, and then I seen her comin’ bow-on, 
big as a house; four men in her holdin’ on 
to the gun’els, hollerin’ for all they was 
worth. I got to her just as the surf struck 
her and rolled her over bottomside up. 

“Were you alone?” | interrupted. 

“Had.to be. The men were up and down 
the beach and the others was asleep in their 


bunks— Well, when I had ’em all together 
I. run ’em up on the beach and in here to 
the Station, and when the light showed ‘em 
up—. Well, I tell ye; one of ‘em—a nigger 


cook—was a sight. ‘Bout seven feet high 
and thick round as a flag-pole and blacker’n 
that stove, and skeered so his teeth was a 
chatterin’. They'd left their oyster schooner 
a-poundin’ out on the bar and had tried to 
come ashore in their boat. Well, we got to 
work on ’em and got some dry clo’es on 
‘em and—” 

“Were you wet, 





too?” I again interrupted 


-Wet! Soppin’! I'd been under the | 
boat feelin’ 'round for ’em. Well, the King’s | 
Daughters had sent some clo’es down and | 
we looked over what we had, and I got a | 


who wears 
( le Try 
old pair 
another | 
that come | 
‘round | 


pair of high-up pants, and Jerry, 
number 12 Don’t you, Jerry? 
nodded and puffed on)—“had an 
of shoes, and we found a jacket 
high-up rig big ’nough to fit a boy, 
up to his shoulder-blades. He set 
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‘here for a spell with his long black legs 
stickin’ out like handle-bars, and his hands, 
big as hams, pokin’ out o’ the sleeves o' his 
jacket. We got laughin’ so we had to go 
out by ourselves in the kitchen and have 
it out—didn’t want to hurt his feelin’s, you 
know.” 

The Captain leaned back in his chair, 
laughed quietly to himself at the picture it 
brought back to his mind, and continued, 
the men listening quietly, the smoke of their 
pipes drifting over the room. 

“Next mornin’ we got the four of ‘em all 
ready to start off to the depot on their way 
back to Philadelphy—there warn’t no use 
o’ their stayin’—their schooner was all up 
and down the beach—and there was oysters 
‘nough ‘long the shore to last everybody a 
month. Well, when the feller got his rig 
on, he looked himself all over and then he 
said he would like to have a hat. ‘Bout a 
week before Tom here—” (Tom nodded 
now and smiled)—‘had picked up one 
these high gray stovepipe hats with a black 
band on it, blowed overboard from some 0’ 
them yachts, maybe. Tom had it up on the 
mantel there dryin’, and he said he didn't 
care, and I give it to the nigger and off 
he started, and we all went out on the back 
porch to see him move. Well, sir—when he 
went up ‘long the dunes out here toward the 
village, steppin’ like a crane in them high- 
up pants and jacket and them number 12's 
of Jerry’s and that hat of Tom’s, "bout three 
sizes too small for him, I tell ye he was a 
show !” 

Jerry and Saul chuckled and Tom broke 
into a laugh—the first smile I had seen on 
Tom’s face since he had finished telling me 
about the little baby at home. 

I laughed too—outwardly to the men and 
inwardly to myself, with a peculiar tighten- 


°’ 


ing of the throat, followed by a glow that | 


radiated heat as it widened. My mind was 
not on the grotesque negro cook in the as 
sorted clothes. All I saw was a man fight 
ing the surf, groping around in the black 
ness of the night for four water-soaked, ter- 
rified men until he got them—as he said— 
“all together.” That part of it had never 
appealed to the Captain, and never will. 
Pulling drowning men single-handed out of 
a boiling surf was about as easy as pulling 
gudgeons out of a babbling brook. 

Saul now pined up 

“Ought to git the Cap'n to tell ye how he 
got that lady ashore last winter from off 
that Jamaica brig.” 

At the sound of 
Shortrode rose quickly chair, 
picked up his report and and 
with a deprecating wave of his hand, as if 
the story would have to come from some 
other lips than his own, left the room—to 
“get an envelope,” he said. 

“He won't come back for a spell,” laughed 
Jerry. “The old man don't like that yarn.” 
“Old man” is a title of authority ; sometimes 


Saul’s voice 
from his 
ey eglasses, 


Captain 


of affection, and has nothing to do with 
Captain Shortrode’s fifty years. 
I made no comment—not yet. My ears 


were open, of course, but I was not holding 
the tiller of conversation and preferred that 
some one else should steer. 
Again Saul piped up—this time to me, 
reading my curiosity in my eyes: 
“Well, there warn’t nothin’ much to it. 
‘cept the way the Cap’n got her ashore—” 
and again Saul chuckled quietly, this time 
as if to himself. “The beach was full o’ 
shipyard rats and loafers, and when they 
heared there was a lady comin’ ashore in 
the breeches-buoy more of ‘em kept comin’ 
| in on the run. We'd fired the shot line and 
| had the hawser fast to the brig’s mast and 
the buoy rigged, and we were just goin’ to 
haul in when Cap’n looked round on the 
crowd and he see right away what they 
come for and what they was 'spectin’ to see. 
Then he ordered the buoy hauled back and 
he got into the breeches himself and we 
soused him through the surf and off to the 
brig. He showed her how to tuck her 
skirts in and how to squat down in the 
breeches stead o’ stickin’ her feet through, 
and then she got skeered and said she 
| couldn’t, and hollered, and so he got in with 
her and got his arms ’round her and landed 
her; both of ‘em pretty wet.” Saul stopped 
and leaned forward in his chair. A peculiar 
| look went around the room. I was evi- 
dently expected to say something. 

“Well, that was just like the Captain,” | 
said mildly—“but where does the joke come 
in?” 


“Well, there warn’t no joke really—” re- 
marked Saul with a wink around the room, 
“’cept when we untangled ‘em. She was 
‘bout seventy years old and black as tar. 
That’s all!” 

It seemed to be my turn now—“the laugh” 
being on me. 

Dozens of stories flashed into my mind— 
the kind I would tell at a club dinner, or 
vith the coffee and cigarettes—and were as 
instantly dropped. Such open-air, breezy 


no interest in the adventures of any of my 
characters. The cheap wit of the cafés, the 
homely humor of the farm, the chatter of 
the opera-box or whisperings behind the 
palms of the conservatory—nothing of this 
could possibly interest these men. I was 
really ashamed to offer it. Tom’s simple, 
straightforward story of his baby and his 
brother Bill had made it impossible for me 
to attempt to match it with any cheap 
pathos of my own; just as the graphic treat 
ment of the fitting out of the negro cook by 
the Captain and of the rescue of the “lady” 
by Saul had ended any hope I might have 





giants, full of muscle and ozone, would find | 


had of interesting or amusing the men | 
around me with any worm-eaten, hollow 
shelled chestnuts of my own. What was | 


wanted was some big, simple, genuine yarn 
—strong meat for strong.men—not milk for 
| babes : something they would know all about 
| and believe in and were part of. The storm- 
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ing of a fort; the flagging of a train within 


three feet of an abyss; the rescue of a 
hild along a burning ledge five stories above 
the sidewalk: all these themes bubbled up 


and sank again in my mind. 
iddenly a great light broke in upon me! 
What they wanted was something about 
their own life: some account of the deeds 
of other Life-Savers up and down the 
ist—graphically put with proper dramatic 
effect, beginning slowly and culminating in 
the third act with a blaze of heroism. These 
big, brawny heroes about me would then get 
clearer idea of the estimation in which 
they were held by their countrymen 
clearer idea, too, of true heroism—of the 
nuine article; examples of which were al 
most nightly shown in their own lives. This 
1 encourage them to still greater efforts 





W 

nd the world thereby be the better for my 
telling. 

That gallant rescue of that man off Quogue 
was tust the thing! 


“Oh,” I began—‘“did you men hear about 
that four-master that came ashore off Shin- | 
necock last week?” and I looked about into | 
ner taces 

“No,” remarked Jerry, pulling his pipe 
from his mouth. “What about it | 

“Why, yes ye did,” grunted Tom; “Num- | 
ber 17 got two of ‘em.” | 

“Yes—and the others were drowned 
nterrupted Saul 
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clinging to it got within a hundred yards of 

the surf the inshore floatage struck them 
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of the story 


“Now, boys, comes the part ‘ ; 

SPECI AL SALE I think will interest you.’ As I said this I 
“ E swept my glance around the room. Jerry 

— — was yawning behind his hand and Tom was 


is a process, not a cloth shaking the ashes from his pipe. They were, 


‘ | + { I knew, bracing themselves for the de- | 
Finest Col ection O THIS STAMP ON THE INSIDE nouement. 
“On the beach” (my voice rose now) 
“stood Bill Halsey, one of the Quogue crew. 


He knew that the sailor in his weakened 

D 7 condition could not hold on through the in- 
REG :) i shore stuff, and in went Bill straight at the 
yo/t combers. There was not one chance in a 


hundred that he could live through it, but he 
got the man and held on, and the crew 


. . 
in America rushed in and hauled them clear of the 
Lae MARK smother—hboth of them half dead, Bill’s arms 


still locked around the sailor. Bill came to 
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The Patient Darky 


HE Hon. John Sharp Williams, leader of 
the minority in the House of Repre 
sentatives, says that one day while leisurely 
driving down a road near his home town in 
Mississippi, he observed a darky reclining 
under a tree near the roadside. The negro 
was gazing lazily up through the branches 
of the tree, and a hoe lay beside him In 
the cornfield adjoining the road there could 
be seen, Mr. Williams states, many weeds 
impeding the growth of the grain 

“What are you doing there, Sam?” asked 
Mr. Williams 

“T’se heah to hoe dat corn, sah,” was the 
answer 

‘Then what are you doing under the tree 

resting ?” 

“Not exactly, sah I ain't hard lly restin’ 
‘cause I ain't tired. I’m w: 1itin’ fo’ de sun 
to go down, so I kin quit work.’ 

English as She is Wrote 

(ene. PHIL THOMPSON tells of 

the trials experienced by a friend of 
his who recently acquired a new stenogra 
pher. The dear little thing is a trifle weak 
in orthography, but Thompson's friend has 
been loath to call her down, in view of the 
fact that she tries so hard to please. He is 
too big-hearted to discharge the girl, for she 
needs the money; so he corrects the spelling 
himself. 

Recently, however, he was forced to call 
her attention to the fact that in a letter of 
some seventy-five words she had committed 
eight errors, among which was “fourty.” 

“My, my!” exclaimed the friend “This 
won't do uu know; I can’t stand for forty 


spelt this way! 


The willing worker looked over his shoul 
der at the offending word, Gracious !” she 
exclaimed, “how careless of me! I left out 
the ‘gh,’ didn’t I?” 

The Facts of the Case 

EPRESENTATIVE HAY of Virgini 

tells of an altercation in a_ colored 
club in Richmond that resulted in nearly 
all the members being haled before a police 
magistrate. 

“You were present during this trouble?” 
asked the magistrate of a witness. 

“Yes, yo’ honah,” 

| “Then tell us, in a few words, just how 
| the difficulty began.” 

“Well, yo’ honah,” replied the darky 


| So it 


with much gravity, “] think it was when the 


chairman of de entertainment committee 
swatted de secretary ovah de head wif de 
lovin’ cup.’ 

A Parable 
SOME one recently remarked to Senator 
. Depew that there seemed to be little 


choice between the Republican and the Dem 
ocratic parties, the respective 
practically enunciated the same principles. 

“The money question being out of the 
way,” it was remarked, “and Judge Par 
ker, in his speech of acceptance, calls f 
the same things that Roosevelt does in his, I 
can't see any difference. 

Whereupon the Senator was reminded of 


as 


as 





platforms | 


for | 


a story. Said he: 

“One day a thin man and a fat man started 
down the same street, each with the purpose 
to sell oranges The thin man was ener 
getic and impressed all as a ore —— fat 
man was indolent, as fleshy people a are apt to 
be. The thin man would yell: 

“Oranges, oranges, mn-i-c-e,  j-u-i-c-y | 
oranges; two for five, three by ten, thirty 
cents a dozen; n-i-c-e orange 

“When the thin man ao cease for 


breath, the fat man would say : 


‘Here, too!’ 


Burying the Hatchet 
R. WILLIAM M. 


| artist, who was 1 
real friends the late James Abbott McNeil 
Whistler ever possessed, says that he 
once remonstrating with that eccentric 
with reference to his unjustifiably 
erent attitude to nearly everything 
everybody. Mr. Chase himself had on more 
than one occasion been a target for the 
friendship-bre aking remarks of the author 
of “The Gentle Art of Making a 
was with some warmth that he 
marked to Whistler: 

“Really, I must say you are 


New York 


very few 


CHASE, the 


one of the 
was 


bellig 


incorrigible. 








artist | 


ind | 
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Twelve years ago, we sold 
Florsheim Shoes for $12 and $15, 
making a special foot-form last 
for each customer. 

Today we make many pairs 
over each of our 200 sfecia//y de- 
signed foot-form lasts, giving the 
same perfect fit, style, comfort 
and lasting shape, and sell most 
styles for $5.00. 

Every pair—be1ch-made, of our 
specially selected damp - proof 
leather, we can fit almost every 
known shape of foot. 

The Florsheim is a shoe fash- 
ioned for particular people, men 
who are critical about their foot- 


oaa\ 
I 


wear. 
FREE- Write for our klet, “The Flo 
she Vay of Foot Fitt’ns Facts that will 
er € earer If an 
n he Florshe a e end 
€ nd w wil ah fr 
ial for y 





FLORSHEIM & COMPANY 
Chicago, U.S.A. 


® 


See Cien ti ci tetiy, 
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Christmas Gibing 


PRESIDENT 


Suspenders 


—the suspenders of comfort, beauty 
and service are in beautiful “Art Girl” 
boxes, done in ten colors. These 
boxes are suitable for matling. Hand- 
some presents. Price 50c and $1.00 
all stores, or mailed postpaid. 


THE C. A. EDGARTON MFG. CO. 
Box 306 mneriay, | Mass, 











GROW 
Send for free booklet telling how 
Rest dealers everywhere or bt mal 





RICE & HUTCHINS, Inc., No. 20 HIGH STREET, BOSTON 








hrom our Factory direct 
o you. We sell Class Pins 
and Badges for Colleges, 
Schools and Societies; also 
Society Emblems and Jew- 
els in Sterling Silver and 
Gold, Catalog sent free 

Cc. V. GROUSE & CO. 
41 Clinton Ave. N. ROCHESTER, N, Y. 


SAVE YOUR OLD CARPETS 


Have them woven into Handsome Reversible Rugs. 
Portieres woven from Silk Kags, Rag Kags woven from 
Woolen and Cotton Rags. Send for Pamphlet C. 


U. 8S. RUG & CARPET MFG. CO., Hoboken. N. J. 


RK FRUIT BOOK 


shows in NATURAL COLORS and 
accurately describes 216 varieties of 
fruit. Send for our terms of distribution. 


We want more salesmen. —Stark Bro’s, Louisiana, Mo. 

















Silk 
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Suspender 


Don’t even think of making a gift of 
the buttoned-on kind of suspenders. 
They’re ’way outdated by the ««But- 
tonless,’’ which fastens on by little 
nickel-finished clasps, and never lets go 
ill the wearer says so. Self-adjusting; 
and has cast-off back as well as fronts. 

Finest suspenders made, Choice of 
$I 00 Jacquard silk-figured webbing, or 
Mercerized lisles, plain or figured. 


50 The regular half-dollar webbin, . 1 aes 
C or figured ; heavy or light weig 


On 
deli 


mas 





to any addres, postage veld 


THE BUTTONLESS SUSPENDER co. 
Sixth Street, Bloomsburg, Pa. 


(Agents wanted.) 






















In order to make you acquainted 
with the greatest Oriental luxury 

ever imported into America, we have 
decided to send to readers of Collier's 
Weekly ten thousand trial packages of 


BLANR'S 
\STUFFED DATES 


filled with Pecan, Al tand Walnut 
four cents 
small or 















‘BL _ANK’S 
1018 Chestnut St., Philadelphia 4 























OO-SETTLES 
b / XMAS. 


"PROBLEM - 


WHY NOT A LASTING GIFT ? 


Let us send you this brooch or either of these rings, 
express charges all paid. If it suits you pay $7.0° 
(and azree to pay $3.50 per month for eight months, 
total, $35.00.) If vou prefer to pay all cash, within ten 
days, the price is ons. 20. THE DIAMONDS are guar- 
anteed extra fine color (blue-white) and absolutely 
perfect in every vebpent, beautifully cut and unusually 
brilliant. The mountings are 14 Karat Solid Gold. 

a “) YOU are entitled to our Holiday Gift 
GIFT GUIDE | Guide —Nothing like it ever published 


FREE Send your name to-day. 


GEO. BE. MARSHALL, ‘Inc.) 
DEPT. 11 
W 














Columbus Memoria! Bidg. CHICAGO 


S. Hyow, Je, Pres,; AS. Taur, See 





Rere*ence: First National Bank, Chicago 














We Teach By Mail 


Denny, the poultry expert, gives personal 
attention to every lesson. You're soon able 
to make success of your own business or 







manage for others at large salary If you 

want to be a success and are in earnest you 

should send for our Prospectus. 

Write today 

THE AMERICAN POULTRY STITUTE 
Dept. M5, Rochester, N. Y. 














Invaluable for relieving Hoarseness 

f> or Loss of Voice, Coughs, Irritation or 

BRoncMla Soreness of the Throat. Jn bores only. 
& 
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It would seem that with you, W histler, there 
is never a time to bury the hatchet.’ 
“You are quite mistaken,” 


often a time to bury the hatchet—in the 
side of the enemy. 
of him no more.” 


-& 


Religion on the Pike 
>X-GOVERNOR FRANCIS tells of a con 


+ versation that took place between an 
elderly maiden visiting the St. Louis Fair 
and one of the Ottoman attendants at a 
Turkish mosque on “The Pike.” 

The spinster was evidently interested in 
the spiritual welfare of the Sultan’s subject, 
for she was heard to ask him several ques 
tions with reference to his religion. 

“T hope,” she said, “that you go to church 
every Sunday like a Christian.’ 


“No, madam,” was the quick reply, “I | 


go every day like a Turk.” 


* 


THE GIFT 
By Wallace Irwin 
SOMEW! HERE an Angel’s promise cheers 
A world of Christmas snow ; 
Somewhere the little lyric spheres 
Are hymning as they go. 


O, what am I in Paradise 
To claim your magic boon ?>— 
The one thing in the earth and skies 
That sets the stars atune ! 
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The Gay Militiaman 


REG LAR army officers say that volun- 


teers are a trifle deficient in matters of 
military etiquette. As illustrative of their 
weakness in this respect, Major-General 
Corbin tells an amusing story of a young 
lieutenant of militia who accompanied his 
fellow-volunteers to the war game at Ma- 
nassas recently. 

It appears that the young volunteer officer 
In question was conversing with certain 
regular army officers near General Corbin’s 
tent, when General Grant and his staff 
passed. The regular officers arose and sa- 
luted, but the volunteer lieutenant sat still. 

“That was General Grant,” said one of 
the regulars to the lieutenant. “Why didn’t 
you salute him ? 

“Oh,” responded the volunteer, noncha- 
lantly, “I’ve only been here a few days, and 
we haven't been introduced.” 


m9 


Directions for Use 


HE inventor of a new feeding bottle for 
infants sent out the following among 

his directions for using: 
“When the baby is done drinking it must 


| be unscrewed and laid in a cool place under 


| the hydrant. 


If the baby does not thrive on 
fresh milk it should be boiled.” 


oe 


A Pleasant Possibility 


MEMBER of the faculty of the Colum- 
bian Medical College at Washington is 
particularly fond of taking his students un- 
awares in his “quizzes.” To one student, 
whom it would not be uncharitable to call a 


| dullard, the professor said one day: 


“What quantity constitutes a dose of 
” giving the technical name of croton 
oil. 

“A teaspoonful,” was the answer. 

The instructor made no comment; and the 
student soon realized that he had made a 
mistake. After a quarter of an hour had 
elapsed, he said: 

“Professor, I should like to change my re- 
ply to that question. 

‘I’m afraid it’s too late, Mr. Blank,” re- 
sponded the professor, looking at his watch. 

“Your patient has been dead fourteen min- 


utes, 


Homicide at Langtry 
RIVATE” JOHN ALLEN has a fund 


of stories illustrating the peculiar 
brand of justice that used to be meted out 
at Langtry, Texas, by the celebrated Squire 


| Roy Bean. 





According to Mr. Allen, Squire Bean once 
sat in judgment in the matter of the killing 
at Langtry of a Chinaman by a local char- 
acter named Jim Anderson. 

With great solemnity Bean listened to the 
evidence offered, of which no small part was 
contributed by Anderson himself. Bean had 


responded 
Whistler in the blandest way. “There is 


Then we should think 





| A Nutritious Food=-Drink for all Ages | 











Should be 
It makes a del 


erage at a Mome 
orating and 
wholesome that 
ent for the inf 
licious, refres 


Ask for HORLICK’S ; 
others are imitations. 


Horlick’s Food Co. 


Racine, Wis., U.S A. 
I E 


Canada 


_—— 


Shakespeare’ 
Seven 
Ages 


Sth: And then 

the Justice, 

full of j 
WIS€ SAWS | 
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WHAT HAVE I FORGOTTEN? wet 














t 8, et , 
gery ow HUEBSCH’S vEAR BOOK Yor 19065 
a diary , date, namber of aaye, pa and to 1, with ample space f writing 
Infe ation and calendars for three years. 2 Year Book sven taxing ne r all that you have t and 
ha ay t ntained betwe ts TS; as a ret © the fut for reference as to the past s in 
dispensa Y ar w. W ‘ appropria he Year Book wh will 
reu r } t fy I y “ . every avenue of # t 
To give t per touch ave i ame stamped g n th er for ents 
No For the Pocket 2 days to a page, ruled paper bbor ark; size 6x%. Postpaid, 75 
wht vers, stamped with a neat desig N A Fine Gift Book. | day to « page; red 
e x per nd corn ives sta i gold i rs. 
siz: j pages of excellent statistics apd g edges r ~ nd paper; gilt ar f 
nf Postpaid, $0.30 aves; ribbon bookmark; size 44 x 5% 
No. “For hee braged > —_ 1 day to a page; red Postpaid, $1.10 





loth tau »lack ; yellow wri Sa as N x Postpaid, $1.65 
A substa a sof x 
If r se meets your requirements, s Just 
of Geoter Cleveland Pebtiened | “Moral Education” 
Year Books Any 8 How arp Grices 
Year k you ve ran’ 36 pp th, gilt top, postpaid, $2.1 
B.W. HUEBSCH, publisher, 1138 Tract Bidg.. New York. An ideal gift for ghtf arents or teachers. 














LINDSAY LI 

COGNIZED BYA 

AS THE IDEAL 
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PRODUCING §$ 
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ad 
For a Christmas Gift | Sulphur Baths | 
Fe ane FY “he only fine toilet soap that contains enough pure 
men Red Cedar | fo 7 om to roe as effective sulphur yin is | 

wien ve fies wan ||! Glenn’s Sulphur Soap 


Write for illustrated descriptive booklet 
und special prepaid freight offer. 


PIEDMONT FURNITURE CO. 
Dept. “*C’* Statesville, N. C. 


Cures eruptions, heals and disinfects. Be sure t 
get Glenn’s of druggists. 





Hill’s Hair and Whisker Dye, black or brown, 50 Cents 
29 
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Start Christmas Day. ith a simple breakfast.Noth - 
ing more acceptable on such aday than Pettijohn. 
A steaming bow! of this fragrant wheat- food will 
put you and the children into just the right 
state of mind for the big feast to follow. 


Ss ta 


ave Cereta (money saving) Checks. Onein 
every package. Send for beautifully 
illaistrated Catalogue. ~ ~ 


THE AMERICAN CEREAL C°,DEPT.5, 


CHICAGO. ILL. ) : , 
ee DO 


Sc RARNONRS AIR iia ws 














4% INTEREST 


is paid on savings accounts of 
One Dollar and upwards, by 


THE CITIZENS 
SAVINGS 
TRUST 


CLEVELAND, 


CO. 


O. 


AND 


of 


The largest and oldest Trust 
Company in Ohio having 
e & apital and Surplus of 


SIX MILLION DOLLARS 
and total Resources of over 


THIRTY-SIX MILLION DOLLARS 
Deposits may be sent safely by mail 


As it is becoming customary to open savings 
accounts and present them as 


CHRISTMAS GIFTS 
We will if desired send the bank book with 


your card in a special holiday envelope so that 
it will be received on Christmas morning. 


Send for booklet F 















We ship direct to the user 
from our own fac 
tory on 


360 
Days 
Approval 


Kalamaz s* Saving you all dealers’ and 
middlemen’s profits. We pay the freight and guar- 
antee satisfaction under $20,000 bond. 


Kalamazoo 


Stoves and Ranges 


both steel and cast-iron; new patterns, large square 
ovens, guaranteed fire backs. Shipped blacked and 
polished ready for use. If not satisfactory in every 
way, send it back and we refund every cent paid us. 
We are actual manufacturers, not simply jobbers— 
the only manufacturers of stoves in 
the world selling exclusively to the 
user direct, Send postal for approval 
offer and catalogue No. 176 
KALAMAZOO STOVE CO., MFRS. 
alamazoo, Mich. 
cook stowes with ou 
A makes baking easy. * 


© Stee 


Rar 








We fit all our 
patent oven therm 

















The “Best” 


The World's Best Light 


Sold in every civilized coun 
try on earth. Costs less than 
kerosene, gives six times 
more light than electricity 


A Pure White Steady Light 
Makes and burns its own 
gas. No wick, no odor, no 
Absolutely safe 
For indoor and outdoor use. 
Agents Wanted 
Exclusive territory, liberal 
commissions. Catalog free. 


THE BEST LIGHT CO. 


Owners of Original Patents. 


7-35 EB. 5th St., Canton, Ohio 




















400 2nd HAND TYPEWRITERS 

leas than half price. good as new. 

No. 2 Smiths, No. 6 Remingtons $48 
All makes, from $12 up to 860. 

Big factory sale. We Buy, Sell, Ren’ 

Exchange. Big discounts on app vies. 

pes Bs approval, free examination 


logue os bi in list. 
offer page HOCK ELL-BA 


CO., 268 Rieck Ase. Chicago. 


sell for $2.50 to $6.00 a dozen; hotels 

S UA B and restaurants charge 75 cents to $1.50 

4 an order aie one squab). sy 
money breeding them; a flock makes count 

oF ea Sguabs are raised in ONE MO ONTH 

i] a woman can do all the work. No mixing feed, no night 

labor, no young stock to attend (parent birds do this). 

oon for our FREE BOOK, “ How to Make Money with 

uabs,”’ and learn this rich in yom Mg omy Rock 
Squab Company” 289 Atlantic Avenue, Boston, Mass. 


Send us your address una we will 

a ay. show you how toearn $3 a day 
absolutely sure; we furnish the 

work and teach you free, you work in the locality where 
you live. Send us your address and we will explain the 
business fully; remember we guarantee that you can 


earn $3 for every day's work. Write at once. 
ROY. MANUFACTURING CO., Box 1106, Detroit, Mich. 





nt and 

We 
Pree 
Special 














Will make a FIRST-CLASS 


BOOK-KEEPER 


of you in 6 weeks for $3 or RETURN MONEY. 
1 find POSITIONS, too—FREE! WRITE. 
4. H. GOUDWLN, Room 286, 1215 B'way, N. Y. 

oh oe County, School, and 


I n vesto rs; age Bonds netting 4%, 5%. 


and 544%. Testimonials sent from —— investors of prominence, 


William &. Compton, 11 Wardell Building, Macon, Missouri 
XMAS potstente ssc: 
PRESENTS 





illustrated Brochure 
on Wenner i own and offer 


ite for m 





lot - nice Christmas ananaies 
. NEWCOMB, Stamford, Conn. 


| sulted a book before him. 
| it was somewhat as follows: 





at various times during the proceedings con- 
When he spoke, 
is a 


“This here book, which 


Texas law- | 


book, says that homicide is the killing of a | 


human — male or female. Furthermore, it 
appears from the book that there’s various 
sorts of homicide murder, mz anslaughte r, 
plain homicide, negl’gent homicide, justifiable 


homicide, and praiseworthy homicide. Then, 
ag’in, there’s three kinds of humans—white 
men, niggers, and Mexicans. It stands to 
reason that a Chinaman ain't a human. If 


a Chinaman was a human, a killing of him 
would, the court thinks, come under the head 
of praiseworthy homicide. The pris’ner is 
discharged, on the condition he pays for the 


costs and has the Chink buried 


fs 


The Retort Courteous 


HE late Charles Hoyt,”’ says Frank 
Daniels, the actor, “was about as 
genial a fellow as one would ever meet; yet, 
when occasion offered, he could give utter 
ance to some rather sarcastic remarks 
“I remember once how he gave an awful 


jolt to a player well known for his intense 
egotism. Hoyt was in the box of a Western 
theatre witnessing the first production of 
one of his musical comedies, wad. in accord 
ance with his custom, making notes for the 


improvement of the piece, when a telegram 
from the actor referred to was handed to 
him. The telegram read: 

“‘TIf your new play is a success, I very 
much desire the leading réle in same.’ 

“Whereupon Hoyt turned over the mes 
sage, wrote upon the other side: ‘You are 
alone in your desire,’ and gave it to the 


at once put on the wire.” 


oy 


QUATRAIN 


Ludwig Lewisohn 


messenger to be ; 


By 
LIKE to a maddened gamester have | set 


My whole heart's weal upon a single throw. 


And I have lost—although | dare not yet 


D R. 





Peer at the dice through trembling hands, and 


know ! 
. 


An Interesting Letter 
EDWARD EVERETT HALE 


an amusing rebuke once given by 
Thomas Bailey Aldrich to Professor E. S. 
Morse for the latter’s illegible handwriting. 

According to Dr. Hale, Mr. Aldrich got 
back at the professor in this wise: 

“My Dear Morse: It was very pleasing to 
me to get your recent letter. Perhaps I 
should have been more pleased had I been | 


tells of 


able to decipher the same. I have not been 
able to master any of it beyond the date, 
which I knew, and the signature, which I 
guessed at. This is a singular and perpetual 
charm in a letter of yours; it never grows 
old; it never loses its novelty. One can say 
to one’s self every morning: ‘Here’s that let- 
ter of Morse’s. I haven't read it yet. I 
think I'll take another shy at it to-day, and 


maybe I shall, in the course of a few months, 





be able to make out what he means by those 

t’s that look like w’s and those i’s that have 

no eyebrows.’ Other letters are read and 

thrown away, but yours are kept forever— | 
unread. One of them will last a reasonab le } 
man a lifetime. Admiringly yours, <i 

ALDRICH.” 


-& 


Not a Matter of Ownership 


RESIDENT ELIOT of Harvard recently 

visited a hotel in New York, and when 

he left the dining-room the colored man in 

charge of the hats picked up his tile without | 
hesitation and handed it to him. 

“How did you know that was my hat when 
you have a hundred there? ” asked Mr. Eliot. 
“T didn’t know it, sah,” said the negro. 

“Didn’t know it_was mine? Then why did | 
you give it to me? | 
“Because you gave it to me, sah.” 
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The Wise Judge 


EPRESENTATIVE DINSMORE of Ar- 
kansas tells of a rural justice of the 
peace in that State who was approached by 
a man desiring 2 divorce. The justice was 
in a quandary. Calling the bailiff to his side, 
he whispered : 

“What's the law on this p’int? 

“You can’t do it,” was the ale. 
of your jurisdiction.” 

The husband, observing the consultation 
between the two officials, anxiously inter- 
jected: “I’m willin’ to pay well; got the 
money right here in this sock!” 

At this the justice assumed his 
judicial air. Adjusting his spectacles, 
said: 

“You know’d before you came here that 


“It’s out 


gravest 
he 











A Grend Prize 
at St. Louis, 1904 


Received the First 
Award at St. Louis 











for Christmas and when i expresses his admiration for your good taste you will know that he has just 
lost his and is hinting for you to give him another one. A Waterman Ideal Fountain Pen is the Universal 


Christmas Gift because everybody wants a ready, cleanly fountain pen that never floods or fails to write. 


For sale by all dealers. A pen bought of any dealer may be exchanged at any of our offices. Insist on 
Waterman's Ideal and beware of imitations. Send for catalogue of special Christmas siyles and mountings. 
L. E. Waterman Co., 173 Broadway, New York. 


8 School Street, Boston. 160 State Street, Ci. 138 Montgomery Street, San Francisco. 
12 Golden Lane. 107 St. James Street, Montreal 


























Zurrowes 


Home Billiard and 
Pool Table 


5 to du Feet, $15, 00 to $50.00 


sadiaitaeieeetn tas eames | 








Use on dining or library table or 

When not in use, set against wall or 

“ ay Mah« finish, rubber « i 

balls, fine ct f rules, 25 ¢g mplements 
gratis. We 90 Ibs. Thousands in use all 
over the world. Sent on trial 








Also the new game outfit, 30 x 30 inches 


Balletto Game Board, $6.00 


Price includes balls, cues, etc. 25 games 
Write for Illus @ Booklet BUFr 
E, T. BURROWES CO., 416 Free St., PORTLAND, MAINE 
Also Burrowes Rustless Fly Screens 





Christmas selec tio n earl! 
WRITE TODAY 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO. (Est. 1858.) 
Bost. P. 38 92 to 98 State St., Chicago, Tl, 


trate 































A National Engine (11% to 5 H. P.) is always ready for busi- 
ness—whichever way the wind blows—it is the handiest and cheapest 
power on earth. It is concentrated willingness; makes an ideal water 
works system for either farm or country home, and its 

purposes are legion, such as grinding feed, sawing wood, running cream 
ice cream freezers, 


uses for power 
separators, 


meat choppers, sewing ma- 
chines, small machine shops, 
etc., etc. They are com- 


pact, concise and substan- 





tal, every engine being 
before 
factory 


carefully tested 
leaving the 
and fully guaranteed. 
National 
Engineering Co, 


Saginaw, W. S 
Michigan 



































This Fine Hollow Ground Hand Finished Razor Will for a 
Limited Time, be Given Free to Every Purchaser of the 


RADIUMITE DOLLAR RAZOR STROP 
The Strop 


FRE 









We make this remarkable 
free offer of a most ex 
celle or sells 

Send 10c extra for postage, etc. 2 00 Bees age ser 
all with the marvelous and instantaneous honing and finishing properties of the 
RADIUMITE STR which will not harm the finest and most delicate razor. 
They make shaving a convenience and a delight, even to men having the hardest 
beards. The secret of a quick, clean shave does not lie so much inag 

razor as in a good strop. With the RADIUMITE STROPS the most \uterior 
razors are brought up to a fine edge, and the effect of os strops upor the finest 
razors is to keep them at 7 times in the best possible condition. ready to shave the 
hardest beards easily and « btfally. Each Radiumite Strop is sold under the positive | 
———_— thatifitis net satisfactory your dollar will be refunded. They are for either 

rdinary or Safety Razors. Most dealers handle the IUMITE products. Thos 

50c to $2.50. Radiumite Razors—$1.00 to $3.00. 
We want good agents for introductory purposes — men with « large ac | DEALERS, WRITE FOR TRADE 
quaintance among the business, office and factory of their respective towns. | DISCOUNTS! CATALOGUE FREE 


THE PETER L. FROST COMPANY, Dept. Q, 95-97-99-101 S. Clinton Street, CHICAGO, U. S. A. 





buy right— 


‘ou tay, 
| say Radiumite to your dealer 
se who do not are rapidly taking them on 


When 


Radiumite Strops Radiuzaite Catalog free to ail. 


men 














Nidal ae % 


BREATHLETS 


the Breath 


Of delicate flavor, they make an impure breath (from any cause) pure and sweet 
leaving a delightful fragrance, Teer ans Wars. 5e pe Xe. 6 pkgs. 25c, If your 
dealer cannot supply you we will on receipt of price. ‘You can eat onions, 
BREATHLETS will dothe rest.” Tux Bazaraters Co. 19 Atwater St. W., Detroit. 





for 
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‘twarnt for me to separate husband and | 


e wife; and yet you not only take up the 

An Ostrich valuable time of this here court with yo’ 
talkin’, but you actually perpose to bribe 

me with money! Now, how much have you 
Feather Fan |. «0: in that sock» sine , 
“*Bout six dollars and a half, yo’ honah! 


DIRECT FROM THE “All right! Then I fine you five dollars 


for bribery and a dollar and a half for 


OSTRICH FARM takin’ up my time with a case outer my 


jurisdiction, and may the Lord have mercy 
on your soul!” 

A Most | 
Useful | 
Xmas Gift | | | | 
| 





















White, Black 
or 
Natural 
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This fan is the 13 inch size Parental Promptitude 99 
and can be had in rich, lus | P Money (irows 
trous black, beautiful, pearly | Willie: “Mz amma, I think I like God better 
white; or in the rich, natural shades than I do papa. is the title of a book which tells how to 
of dark brown and white mixed. Mrs. Slimson: “Why, Willie?” invest small sums ($10 or more per 


month), how to tell a good investment, 
how you might have converted $100 
into $358.83, how to choose be- 
tween real estate and stocks, 
how savings banks make their 
money, how to choose your 
partners, how to guard 
against uncertain “pros- 
pects,’’ how to protect your 
self in case you should not 
care to hold an investment 
indefinitely, etc. This book 
is not an advertisement of 
any particular investment. It 
is a general “talk’’ about in- 
vestments, based upon my expe 
riences and observations. Write 
me a postal saying, simply, “Send 
How Money Grows.”” You will 
receive the book, free, by return 


W. M. OSTRANDER 
Investment Dept. 

162 North American Bidg. 

PH’ LADELPHIA 


The black and natural ostrich feathers are mounted on “Well, papa punishe s me a great deal 
German Tortoise shell sticks. White feathers on polished and quicker than God does. 
engraved bone sticks. Delivered prepaid in U. S. for $5.00. Natu- 


gal feather just as taken from the ostrich sent free as a souvenir 
with each order. SOUVENIR CATALOGUE FREE A % 
CAWSTON OSTRICH FARM 9 race we auene 


P. 0. Box 46. SO. PASADENA, CAL 
manly ways and modest disposition, soon 


D | P d 
made himself solid with the faculty. 
ax € n a r & \ ; “There was an oral examination one day 
| during the course of which a. Crane was 
It 











A Family Affair 











UST after his election as Governor of 
Massachusetts,” says Representative 
| McCall, “Mr. Crane sent his son Robert to 
attend a military school in New York. 
The younger Crane, by reason of his 


asked to give the name of the Governor of 


. is 
i ae . The Best Mass: achusetts. om 
at a Gitt After a moment's hesitation, Robert re- 
g he a plied: ‘I don’t know, sir.’ 

and for “ 

ae e 4 Amazed by this unexpected answer, the 

Reliable | ue teacher exclaimed, ‘What, you don't kn Ww 

ee pate ea, «Cho is the Governor of your own State? Re 


WEBSTERS DICTION “ARY flect, my boy! 


““Very sorry, sir,’ said the boy quietly, 
INTER NAT ONAL ‘but I really don’t know.’ 
4 ‘Why, Robert!’ cried the instructor, 
‘don’t you know that your father is the Gov 
Includes in the New Edition ernor of Massachusetts ? 
25,000 NEW WORDS, Etc. ‘Oh, come to think of it,’ responded the 
New Gazetteerof the World youngster, ‘I believe he did tell me some 
New Biographical Dictionary thing of the sort; but I didn’t take much 
Edited by W. T. HARRIS, Ph.D., LL.D., stock in it. I thought he was joshing me. ¢ 
United States Commissioner of Education. 


Z 2380 Sues Pages. 5000 Illustrations. | 
Rich Bindings. 
The edition for 1905 of the famous Pope “GET THE BEST & E = pyANY/ | 
Calendar is ready. Many improvements. 


Also Webster's Collegiate Dictionary with 


mail, 
































A memorandum leaf for every day in the 1116 Pages. 1400Illustrations, Size: 7x10x25q in. 
year. “4 at our stores or by mail on A Bon te Thin Paper Edition De Laxe ANY WAY @) ad DA NY : 
ve 2-cen Printed from n. t has 
=e : pronto eS sand : ! “MOTHER, may I go out to be killed 2" C 
c ord onn.; ige! “ . “uy . 
Fora * Ave. Boston, FREE, ATet soi renunciation ane: Yes, my darling daughter. LEARN TO WRITE 
817 14th St., N. W., Wash- G. & C. MERRIAM Co., Just jump on a Car or cross a street, ADVERTISEMENTS 





t., San’ Francisco, Cal. Publishers, Springfield, Mase. Or else go near the water.” A $15. 00 SET OF BOOKS FREE 


very student who writes us during December and subsequently 


a4 es astudent. We will teach you by mail the best business on 
hy. earth. The best to help you advance in your present postion, the 
best to follow as a profession, and the best to round you out asa 
business man. Advertisement writers earn from $25.00 to $100.10) 


a week. Send for our beautiful prospectus, and our monthly list 
of employed graduates who we helped to earn up to $100.00 per 


es A 
Zime, the most independent | Cause to be Thankful week. IT’S FREE. 
// tA . * | r: | | PAGE-DAVIS Address § ( Suite 1219, 90 Wabash Ave., Chicago 
of a INGS M R. CHOATE, Ambassador of the United | 


COMPANY elther office | Suite 1219, 150 Nassau St., New York 
_— at London, tells of the address | 


IS Lest made | | made by an Irish officer to his men who had | Li Hy M ° B 
Lo serve man te returned from a fruitless expedition. A Iving usICc Ox 
Rising to his feet with the utmost solem Are my genuine St. Andreasberg 
by the | nity and seriousness, the officer said : direct imported 


‘My men, I am fully aware of the fact | | {70m Germany. | Thelr song is en- 


| that many of you brave fellows are disap Canary, and far superior to anything 
pointed because in this campaign you were | | ¥°u have ever eww int like thic 
| afforded little opportunity to fight; but, my an bring forth such « volume of 
brave boys, reflect upon this: that had there | | sweet, rich, melodious tunes 

WA 7C FT been any fighting, there would have been | | Guaranteed Day and @ gs | 
many absent faces here to-day !’ bye - yea hag f ‘ 

the Oo = Ser with perfect safety any 

MOS guaranteed. 

| Chicago, tL., May 9, 04. 
dependable of it tot ae ees 
. praise of my Roller, he is simply 
all timekeepers. 

















































e U. 5. or Canada, alive 






grand. We had company yester 


| | day, and they could not speak, his 

singing was so fine, etc Mrs. 

Every Elgin Wat h 8 fully gt iaranteed. All jew- Very Much Later W. J. Gumewy, 9811 Saugamore St 
ele rs have E igin W atche J Write for booklet and testimonials. It is free, also large ilus- 





*Timemakers oat rime keepers,” an illustrated 
history of the watch, sent free upon request to Hobb 


ELGIN NATIONAL WATCH Co., ELGIN, ILL 


sexayt.. <A , trated catalogue 
What kind of cigars does Hilbin | | geisieg’s BIRD STORE, Dept. Q, Fst. 1598, Omaha, Neb. 





smoke ?” 
Nobb: “The kind you put in your pocket 
to enjoy later.” 
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pial. "We ny. healthy children: nave Seam How the Case Stood wt 





the body into play. Single or double 
seats and nanos. Coaster gear and 
brake, sO ® 


The Alison Co. Desk T.,Buffalo,N.Y. 








ARRY and Maud were born in the same 
village and lived across the way from 
































“ The N 4 
Field is Large a each other. When Harry was six and Maud “ ” 
goes like the | was four, they sat on the front steps and THE GEM MONEY MAKER 
| a "aniy) b held hands, and Harry divided his cake with | hatches chickens at a lively ratemtive chickens 
| . ped direct from P43 | Maud, and when he cut his finger he let | : gue lis of * Gem ect ION od 
| g Our En- factor Maud look at it first. | Incubator has. Write for copy—it is free. 
| tertainment Supply Catalog » STARBUCK SONS Cu , . " % | 
|. Se «. CHICAGO PROJECTING CO.. ( They went to the same Sunday-school, and | GEM wiesbatoe oo. 
| 225 Dearborn Street, Dept. 156, CHICAGO, ILL MAT 1 grew up so close together that Harry would | Box Dayton, Ohio 

















|} come into Maud’s house without ee 
q , at the door, and Maud did plain sewin® for ; 
ACCIDENT PROOK ’ 4 Harry up to the time he was able to vote. PAT ENT 1 ost Ned fre. 

9 — Pp — OSs er S ea fl S Harry and Maud were close comrades. stablished 1869. 


HU oth" They sang in the same choir, used the same | g §. & A. B. LACEY, Patent Attorneys, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
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| buggy for years, and when the tim® came to 
Send for this 


get married everybody said it was a celestial | 
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No worry for mother if baby is left in an Ideal Accident- 
Proof Crib. High sliding sides, closely spaced spindles, woven- 

















: j 
f > sp patente - “inch. 

f wire springs, patented rail fastener (on our cribs only)—guaran c = hed “a f t Print your own cards, circulars, &c. Press $5. 

teed not to break. Different styles and prices. Enamelled arry had never thought of any one but Small’ newspaper press $18. Money saver. 

Maud, and Maud had never thought of any Print for others, big profits, Typesetting ensy, 


e white or colors. Write for booklet, “A Mother's Invention,” 
| sent free with name of dealer who sells the cribs. 


printed rules sent. Write to makers for catalog, 


THE PRESS CO. MERIDEN,CONN, 





one but Harry. 
And so they were married. 











y can ME OF SEtCR Thi on all Shortly afterward, business took Harry 
its head through Trade Mark our goods. away to a neighboring city, and by-and-by | ROYALTY PAID 224 Musical Compositions. 
ee Se Bened Strect, Utica. N.Y. rumors came over the wireless that all was We arrange 204 popularise, 
oe ntagy ort o ae rell w F Maud. Har as ; tna), 
Beds. D = toe Etc. Foster Bros. Mf Co. not well with Harry and Mau Harry wa 523 Balt Buildi 
aber; pees g- ? 1401 BH. 16th Bt. St Lois, He. playing the races and Maud had joined the SONG bd ‘POEMS CHICAGO, ue ™ 
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NO 
DINNER DINNER 
COMPLETE | COMPLETE 
WITHOUT | WITHOUT 
IT 


_ LIQUEUR 


PERES CHARTREUX 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


THIS FAMOUS CORDIAL, NOW MADE AT 
TARRAGONA, SPAIN, WAS FOR CENTURIES 
DISTILLED BY THE CARTHUSIAN MONKS 
(PERES CHARTRFUX) AT THE MONASTERY 
OF LA GRANDE CHARTREUSE, FRANCE, AND 
KNOWN THRC'GHOUT THE WORLD AS 
CHARTREUSE; — - LABEL AND BOTTLE 
FORMERLY USEL ....VE BEEN ABANDONED. 
THE GENUINE ARTICLE WILL HENCEFORTH 
BE KNOWN ONLY AS LIQUEUR P. 

CHARTREUX, DISTILLED BY THE SAME 
ORDER OF MONKS WHO HAVE SECURELY 
GUARDED THE SECRET OF ITS MANUFAC- 
TURE FOR HUNDREDS OF YEARS AND WHO 
ALONE POSSESS A KNOWLEDGE OF THE 
ELEMENTS OF THIS DELICIOUS NECTAR. 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 





DIAMONDS ON CREDIT 


U 
shown, to any honest 
paid be amp 

will send on appro 
No. P163 Free. 
HERBERT L. JOSEPH & (0., 48 P16 State Set 














THE WORLD'S HEADQUARTERS FOR 


Evectric NovELTIES and SUPPLIES 
if It’s Electric We Have lt. We Undersell All. 


Fan Motor with Battery - $8.00 
Battery Table Lamp + 8.00 
Battery Hanging a = 10.00 
Telephone, complete, 2.50, 5. 

Electric Door Bells - ~« 1.00 
Electric Carriage Lamps = 5.00 
Hyle Turn-down Lamps - .60 
$5.00 Medical Batteries - 3.95 


Battery Motors - 1.00 to 12.00 
Bieyele Electric Lights - 3.50 
Electric Railway - + 38.25 

Pocket Flash Lights - - 1.25 
$3 Blectejc Hand Lantern Necktie Lights - - - - 1.00 


Send for free book. Agents wanted. 
OHIO ELECTRIC WORKS, Cleveland, Ohio 














MINIATURE MISSION CLOCKS FOR XMAS 


like cut, an exact imitation of the clocks used by 
the French Mission Fathers during the 18th Cen. 
tury. A unigue ornament for ‘‘What-not,’ 
Fae Shelf,”’ or acy Corner." An 
1 prize for card parties. Nice Xmas 
pn for wife, sister, mother or brother. 
lemish oak finish—1?2 inches high, 4 inches 
wide. The movement is es ful y guar 
anteed in every way to be as perfect as skill 
and money can produce. Runs thirty hours 
with one winding. Hands and res are gold 
plated. The pendulum is brass. Constructed so 
that it is easily regulated. Will be sent to any 
address in the OU. S., all charges paid, upon 


$2.50 


Order now for Xmas, Money back if not 
satisfied. FREE Catalog of Art Leather 
Novelties, Mexican Drawn Work, Indian Rugs, Electrical Novelties 
of all kinds. Al! kinds of useful and ornamental goods for Xmas. 








[Eastland Mercantile Co., 599 Michizan Ave. 


FREB “aa5° 


Leoting malate ond and , Sapaatal paper, giving all the news 
from the mini tricts, and containing latest and 
most reliable in: x. ... on the mining and oil indus- 
tries, principal companies, dividends, ete. Every investor 
should have it. e will send it free for six months upon 
sequent, A. L. WISNER & CO., 32 Broadway, New York. 
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taught quick! Growing demand for 0; 
ee eT ot aot ns poutions ranteed 


Kastern School of Fg Box 7 Lebanon, Pa 
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| as the modern lady was. 











great army of home Knockers. They said 
that Maud had developed a aisposition that 
an army mule might envy, and Harry was 
running around in other people’s automo- 
biles. | 

A year later Harry and Maud came back | 
to town. 

They had been divorced about six months. 

Maud led around an anaemic individual 
that looked as if the wind would blow him 
over, who kept a candy store in South Bos- 
ton. They had only known each other a 
week before they were married, and now she 
called him “Sweety” and “Darling” and 
“Pet” in seven modulations. 

Harry was tied up to a large plus blonde 
with Delft eyes and a superhuman waist, 
whom he had met in a manicure establish- 
ment. He called her his angel and his 
affinity. 

One day the village gossip syndicate ap- 
pointed a committee of two to call on Harry 
and Maud and worm from them the secret 
of their past. 

And Maud said: “How could I really 
know what Harry was when I saw so much 
of him?” 

And Harry said: “In reply to your leading 
question, I would say that we were both 


overtrained.” 


EXPLAINED 


re JONES on his Stenographer 
With best of reason dotes, 
















S PILLOW 
TOP a4 BACK bestexs 
ready to embroider — 


WITH PURCHASE RICHARDSONS EMBROIDERY SILKS 





We will send free this handsome Pillow Top, tinted in colors, including Back, size 22x22 inches, if you 
will send us 24c. to pay the cost of six skeins of silk. The regular price of Richardson's Embroid ry 
ard 


Silks is 4c. per skein, and we are making you this exceptional offer because we guarantee Rich 
son's Silks to be the best and want you to Snow that they are the best. 

We will also include /ree, a complete Diagram Lesson, by our expert Japanese Embroiderer. In 
this Lesson every stitch is numbered, making it perfectly simple for anyone to follow instructions. 
Your Choice of Three Designs—Am. Beauty Rose, Violet or Holly 


Send twelve 2c. stamps, (24 cents) stating design desired, get six skeins Richardson Grand Prize 
Grecian Silk, a free tinted Pillow Top and Back and Diagram Lesson. Doitnow. Address envelope to 


RICHARDSON SILK COMPANY, Dept. 51, 220-224 Adams Street, Chicago, Illinois 








She's the only living person who 





Will take from him his Notes! | 
The others demand Cash. | 
And for another reason, too, 
He swears that she is great, 
She's the only woman in the world 
To whom he dares dictate ! 
He’s married. 


fF | 


Legal Formality 


M®: JCHN G. CARLISLE tells of a case 

that many years ago he was called 
upon to try before a justice of the peace in 
the mountains of Kentucky. 


tate the legal dignitaries he had seen in the 
surrounding disiricts. It was plainly to be 
seen, says Mr. Carlisle, that the good man 
had determined that in the presence of a 
“city” lawyer from Louisville it behooved 
him, the justice, to assume a judicial air 
that would be doubly impressive. The case 
under trial was that in which suit was 
brought for the payment of feed furnished 
certain horses. Mr. Carlisle represented the 
defendant, and the defence made was that 
the bill had been paid. When argument had 
been had, the justice delivered himself of 
the following : 

“The court is very familiar with this case. 
















values that cannot be duplicated. 


Any purchase found unsatisfactory, 
the money will be promptly refunded. 







4 pieces of 
diamond jewelry 
in greatly reduced 
sizes are reproduced from 
my catalogue. They represent 


" Tartarlithine 


has cured obstinate cases 
of Rheumatism where 





No. 924—Heavy knot scarf pin, Roman finish. 


No. 4—Tiffany ring. 
No. 414—Daisy, formed of 9 genuine Baroque 
pearls with diamond centre. other treatment, extend- 


No. 124—Two stone diagonal set ring. 
All mountings are 14 Karat and set with fine ' ing over long periods, has 


| This justice of the peace was also a/| & white diamonds. oe 
ne. d, He came — goer’ from his | My catalogue contains hundreds of such failed. It acts promptly, 
smithy, an retaining his leather apron, values from $5 to $825. Sent free on request. ne 
mounted the bench with all possible solem- Any article seat on camel price or C.0.D. and does not upset tne 
nity of manner. The worthy man was very with privilege of examination. All charges stomacii 

| officious in his manner, trying hard to imi- prepaid. 7 . 


Prescribed and endorsed by the 
leading physicians of the country 


Ask Your Doctor About It 


Free sample and our booklet on the 
| i cure of Rheumatism sent on request. 











Diamond jewelry and watches exclusively. 


HUGO BAER 
19 Maiden Lane 





McKESSON & ROBBINS 
76 ANN STREET NEW YORK 
SOLE AGENTS FOR THE TARTARLITHINE Co. 








The court has listened to what the witnesses 
have got to say and the talk of the lawyers. 
The court will not decide this case just now. 
It reserves its opinion. The case goes under 
advisement for three days, and the court 
will then decide the case in favor of the 


plaintiff.” 


The Runaways 


Bride: “Here is a telegram from papa!” 
Bridegroom (eagerly): “What does he 
say?” 

Bride (reading) : “Do not come home, and 
all will be forgiven.” 





(THE WELL-DRESSED N 
 ” Can now be here 
‘Ready-to-put-on,. 
salmostevery moder 
clothing store. PY 
uf 


Suits and Orespoats | 


ING 
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Cruelty and Consideration 


HE modern lady sat down to her lunch- 
eon. The principal dish was a young 
squab that belonged to an extremely interest- 
ing and beautiful family of pigeons. The 
father and mother pigeon had met their fate 
a day or so before at a grand shooting 
match. As for the squab, not having any | 
father or mother left, it was better, perhaps, | 
that he should fulfil his mission by satisfying 
the hunger of such a charming human being | 





After she had finished her luncheon, the | 
modern lady called her maid and directed 
her to go upstairs and get her winter coat. | 
This coat was made of baby lambs’ wool. 
The 4ives of a great number of baby lambs 
had been sacrificed in order to make this 
coat. And it was natural for the modern 
lady to say to the maid: 

“Now, Katy, when the furrier calls hand 
him this for storage, and tell him to take 
good | care of it, as I am greatly attached 
to it.’ 

Then she went upstairs to get ready to go 











The courtesy of employes on The 
° 


alifornia 


oe 


is proverbial. Politeness is ¢ eimn'e 
thing; but it measures the difference 
between a thoroughly enjoyable three 
days trip and one which falls far short 
of satisfaction. 


Ladies and children especially are assured 
every attention. Daily. Chicago to Los Angeles 
and Frisco. Santa Fe All the Way. 








out. 
She put on her soft walking boots, fur- 


nished by an affectionate young kid; also A 


her gloves, furnished by another kid. She 
put on her hat, upon which was poised a | 





For pamphlet of the train, and ‘ihomin wie book, address Gen. Pass. Office, 
A. T. @5. F . Chicago 
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DOUGLAS MAKES AND SELLS MORE MEN’S $3. 50 
Sigés THAN ANY OTHER MANUFACTURER IN THE WORLD. 
€ Ww. _D uglas $8.50 shoes are the gre: atest sellers 
S i SF Sher exceuent % 
If : 





Superior in Fit, Comfort and Wear. 
ry , De wglas 
find 
. aaa : F ” to § 
B.S. MeCUE, Dept. . S. Int. R R 
W. L. Douglas uses Corona Coltskin in his $3.50 
shoes. Corona Colt is conceded to be the finest Patent Leather 
made. Fast Color Eyelets used exclusively 


L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. 
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WALTHAM WATCHES 
ALWAYS FAITHFUL 


moderate prices of WALTHAM 
watches place them within the reach 
of everyone. There are more than 
forty different varieties and grades, each 
designed with reference to its use or 
the occupation of the wearer. 


The 


For sale by all Jewelers 


AMERICAN WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, 
WALTHAM, MASS. 

















Can You Light a Cigar in the Wind? 
Did the Wind Ever Blow Out Your 
LAST MATCH and Spoil —_ Smoke? 


This Can't happe 


“Sure- Light” 


Adjustable 
index Tags. 





wr 


AVE. 20% OF A BOOK-KEEPER’S TIME 





Cc igar 

Cutte a Wind Guard, _all in 
ne. The ates the 
age for Convenience a smokers. 
Made ‘of Ger 






polshed, is 





rer than an ordinary 





Used by U.S. War 









Dept.. American yper _ Nothing eo ph ont 
in Plate Co., of order. Th wing s 
Illinois Centr «] every where A most opprepriate 
R. R., et ~ay J X-mas Present for the Man who 





Catalog Free 
Sample 5 Cents 


* phes. ak y r dea 
game cn ornend potas ie, ae 
ne M. McDERMOTT & CO. 


tees & Sole Mofrs. 1307 Lexington Mt. Chieago, Il. 











Dept. X, Chas. C. Smith, Mfr., Exeter, Neb. Pater 
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being of a useful and dur- 











able character, allows to 
the giver every opportuni 
ty for the expression of 
taste and refinement. 











j T'we Story 


| Club Bag ROCHESTER 


NEW YORK ¢ 
¢s ry, 


TABLISHED 

















Sold by most dealers. or may Ae 
be ordered direct from factory 7, 
Catalogue sent on request. 4 
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Trade-Mark 
on Every 
Piece. 
















Jack -Knife 


Steamer Trunk. 














| beautiful bird. This bird had once been 
| alive and had sung in a Southern forest, but 
one day he had been shot down, and now the 
modern lady was surveying him critically in 
her mirror. 
As she stepped out of her door, and paused 
a moment for her carriage to come up, If she 
had been of a reflective turn of mind, or if 
| the subject had specially interested her, she 
| might have considered tor 2 mo 
ment the number and variety of animals that 
had been murdered to make her surroundings 
more luxurious. Through the window in the 
hall was the dim outline of a magnificent 
moose-head, shot last year by her son in a 
| Canadian forest. On her floor was a tiger-rug 
| skin brought from India. On the shoulders 
of her coachmen were monkey-skin capes. In 
fact, no matter where the eye rested, the re 
dead animal or bird testified 
skill and ingenuity of 


possibly 


mains of some 
to man’s wonderful 
slaughter. 

But the modern lady was pursuing no such 
reflection. On the contrary, her observation 
was directed solely to a stray dog that had 
wandered incontinently upon the premises 
and was looking up at her from a safe dis 
tance with strangely pathetic eyes 





She rang the bell again 
“Katy,” she said to the maid, “I left part | 
of a squab on my plate. Won't you coax that 


dog round to the door and give it to him? 
Poor little thing! Some one has been dread- 
fully cruel to him.” 


Se 


ON SHIPBOARD 
By McLandburgh Wilson 


ITH the wireless ocean paper 
Published daily on the deep, 
Will it have a circulation 
Guaranteed a million steep ? 
And there’s still another question, 
Over which we deeply brood : 
Would it pay to fill its columns 
Advertising breakfast food ? 
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Light Logic for Lazy Listeners 


ISSES are the dividends payable on the 
bonds of love 

Put not your trust in riches 
your riches in trusts. 


rather put 


A selfish man is like a ball of twine—all | 


wrapped up in himself 

A lobster is apt to give you a pain whether 
you talk to him or eat him. 

It would not seem advisable to heap coals 
of fire on a bald-headed man 

It is not your business to bother with busi 
ness that’s nobody’s business. 

It does not take much to satisfy you if 
you are satisfied with yourself. 

Many of the so-called 
afterward turn out to be 

They say that some people are so bashful 
that they shun the naked truth. 

\ horse is a good thing to carry you, but 
4 poor thing to carry your money. 

Better not talk honest politics until you 
quit flimming the street car conductor. 


gems of thought 


paste. 


The face is the window of the 
too many folks have 
| When a fellow holds the wheel of fortune 


| pleasure. 

| The old gray owl is somewhat of a pessi 
| mist after all, because he never looks on the 
| bright side of life. 

Aminister who can perform four marriages 
in twenty minutes might be said to make 
twelve knots an hour. 

Many a woman will drag a month's salary 
along the street and then scold her husband 
because he doesn’t turn up his trousers. 


ae. 


An Unexplained Distinction 


Sir Chen- 
is as witty 
Ting- 


HE present Chinese Minister, 

tung Liang Cheng, K.C.M.G., 

as his well-known predecessor, Wu 
fang. 

In June last Sir 
terested spectator of the 
of certain young friends 
At the conclusion of the 
Minister was leaving the house, he made 
some inquiries of a friend with respect to 
the origin of the custom of throwing rice 
after the newly joined couple. 

“Oh,” replied the friend, “that’s hy way 
of wishing them good luck, I suppose.” 

“In that case, 
just a suspicion of a smile, “why is it not 
the custom to throw rice after the hearse at 
a funeral? 


Chentung was an in- 
marriage ceremony 
in Washington. 





Burnett's Vanilla 
Don't let your grocer work off a cheap and 


is pure 
Insist on having Burnett’s.— Adv. 


| 
| 
dangerous substitute 


For Safety 

in the delicate process of feeding infants, Borden's Eagle 
Brand Condensed Milk is unexcelled except by good 
mother’s milk, as it is rendered perfectly sterile in the 
process of preparation. Lay in a supply for ali kinds of 


| expeditions. Avoid unknown brands.—Adv, 


soul, but | 
stained glass windows. | 


it's no wonder that his life is a round of | 


wedding, as the | 


’ suggested the Oriental, with 


Societys 
New Confection 
A delightfully tempting sweettmett =) 


made of the purest and most pala- 
table ingredients. Its crisp, snappy 
consistency will conserve to easy diges- 
tion. It has a most pleasing flavor with 
an enchanting aroma which constantly 
invites you to taste of this delicious con 
fection and 

‘* One taste invites another "’ 
New Wrinkle is the favorite 
fection for parties, « rtainments, social gath 
erings, and in homes where a 
pure, healthful candy is desired 
by young and old 
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ding stores 








For sale by / 
maiiciti 
If your dealer hasn't it, 
send us his name and ad- 
dress together with 4c in 
stamps and we will send 
you a generous sample 


or, better still, mail us 40c and 
we will deliver you a one-poun 
box by mail, or three pounds 
for $1.00 delivered by express 
charges prepaid. 













|M BROS: SECKSTp 


yecnnen: GANDY MAKERS 


rn 251 PeoriaySt, CHICAGO] Peoria,St., CHICAGO 
You Geta 
Guarantee 


WITH EVERY PAIR OF 


Holeproof 


It is your 
insurance 

OX against the 
trouble and 

expense of darning. 

We guarantee that “HOLE- 
PROOF SOX” will need no 
darning if worn six months 
alternately. 

Holeproof Sox look better, 
fit better, feel better and wear 
better--because they are bet- 
ter. That's why we can afford 
to live up to such a good guar 
antee. 

Holeproof Sox are made in 
the following fast colors: Tan, 
(light and dark), Black, Pearl, 
Navy Blue, and Black legs 
with White feet. 

Holeproof Sox are made in 
two grades, (1) Merino (me- 
dium or heavy). Sold only in 
lots of 4 pairs for $2.00. (2) 
Cotton. Sold only in lots of 
six pairs for $1.50. We pay 
shipping charges. 


Holeproof Sox 
(TRADE MARK] 
Address Dept. B. 


R 




































Six month: 
Guarantee 
Agam. st 
Holes 


















PR HOLEPROOF 
teresting HOSIERY 
Booklet about COMPANY 
Holeproof Sox 












Milwaukee 





free on request. 
















SAN 


No man, woman or child 
should be without this 

famous underwear. No man 
or woman is who has experi- 






enced the keen sense of com- 





fort and vigor which its use 
promotes. 

RECOMMENDED BY LEADING 
PHYSICIANS EVERYWHERE 
Booklets and Samples Free. 

Dr. Jaeger’s S. W. S. Co.’s 
Own Stores : 

\ 306 Fifth Ave. 
New York: ‘157 Broadway 
Becckiva: 5 yee Fulton St. 
Boston 2 Boylston St. 


Philadelphia; isto Chestnut St 
Chicago: 82 State St. 


Agents in all Prin 
ctpal Cities 



















The most sensible Christmas gift you can possibly 

make, is @ pair of our Indian Lace Moccasins or 

pers. made of Genuine Moose- 

tanned and beautifully embroidered 

tribal designs Men s sizes, 6 to Il, 

5,¢ ; Children’ 4 

. a her kind sent prepaid 

upon receipt of price, and your money 

refunded if they are in any way unsatis- 
factory Send for free catalogue. 


& Sehloerb, 93 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis, 


























Lawn Fence 


Made of Steel. Lasts a lifetime. We 
have no Agents. Sold to s 
Wholesale Prices ™ a foot 
Up. Cheaper than wor atalogue 
Free. KITSELMAN BROTHERS, 
Box 307 Muncie, Indiana. 


INCUBATOR CATALOGUE FREE 








LARGE 
Columbia Incubator Co., Delaware City,Del, 























a. 


6 Fine Souvenir Tea Spoons $1.50 


One of the most ple asing souvenirs of the World’s Fair, St. Louis, is the set of Six Full Size 
Teaspoons, made especially to order forthe Lake Shore and Bichigan Southern Railway 
by the Oneida Community Each bow! contains engraving of a different World’s Fair 
Building, and handles are handsomely engraved They are of best Paterial: finely finished, 
ornamentation isrich and deey The spoons are fully guaranteed, thoroughly serviceable for 
every day use, if desired, and will last for years. Do not fail to order a set. The spoons will 
please you 
set of these spoons make “ae appropriate and a very 
For Christmas 4 pleasing ¢ hris stmas gift, either for children or grown folks. 
HOW TO ORDER. Entire set will be sent, postpaid, in satin-lined box for $1.50 
to Remit by express or postofii e money order direct to Oneida 
Somasunity, ase Falls, N. Y. 
For comfortable travel between Chicago and Cleveland, respec St. Louis, New York 
and Boston use the Lake Shore It affords the most con plete service. Route of the fast 


“20th Century Limited.”’ For “ Book of Trains . and inf cones yn about travel over this 
road write A. J. SMITH, G. P. &. T ty leveland, Ohi 
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nothing is m 





p easing 
Stevens mm, stl o or Shotgun 
Our wide al f l suitable for 
young a a id of r sex ting in 
price from the st mod ot 
higher ced les nake 
it a com par ativel » SE 
ect the right gur erson 
»tained 





Sple n vl results at 
by using the arms that for the past 
half-ce sntury have always given 


Universal ‘Satisfaction 





























J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL CO. 
235 Main Street 
Chicopee Falls, Mass., U. S. A. 

























SHELDON METHOD OF TREATING 


or iNal. CURVATURE 


If yo any form of spinal trouble, you can be relieved 
comfort. A wonderful anatomical 
a man who cured himself of spinal 












elous. It is nature's own meth- 
al we orld is amazed at the work 
cians in prominent medical st 

e are endorsing it The Sh 





f the back, the cartilage between the vertebra is 

expand, the contracted muscles are relaxed and the 

iere is a bright b for you, no mat- 
erec y 


spine is strength 
trong testimonials 


ter how long y« 

from every State in th 1 appliances are being sent all over 
= the world. Each one is made to order from en rag magne 
and fits perfectls There is positively no inconvenie » in saring. 
We guarantee ae or refund your = ag the: aah of thirty 
days’ trial. Writ ur new book giving full id refere 


PHILO BURT MPG. CO., 203 Twelfth St., JAMESTOWN, N. Y- 























There’s no white soap like FAIRY Soap. It contains nothing 
but the purest ingredients and has advantages which no other soap 
possesses—such as its handy oval shape, the individual carton in 


which it is packed and its own peculiar merits. 
Ask for FAIRY Soap and do not be content with a substitute. 
5 cents a cake—at grocers and druggists. 


THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Chicago 
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M & M PORTABLE HOUSES | 


Summer Cottages 
Automobile Houses or 
Children’s Play Houses 
Hunters’ Cabins 
Photograph Galleries, Etc. 











O NAILS NO STRIKES. 
NO CARPENTERS. NO wanes 





we PAY THE FREIGHT 
Write today for catalogue us what you 
ant and we will give y cs red price at on 


MERSHON & MORLEY COMPANY } 











630 Broadway, Saginaw, Mich. 








J.W. ALEXANDER e - J.H.HYDE 


A CHRISTMAS 


C4 Oi by 

ofa BU eeu boxeyers ice) aha 04010) 0) 
would please your wife,wouldnt it ? 

It would pleasé you,too,to be able to 
give it— but perhaps you cant. 

You can, however—if you are in good 
health make an investment that will 
give your wife—in the event of your death 
—an absolutely safe Gold Bond bearing 5% 
interest. Orthe Bond will become your 
property in fifteen or twenty years if you live. 


Splendid opportumties for men of character to act as representatives. 
Write to GAGE E. TARBELL, 2%? Vice President. 


For full information fill out this coupon or write 





The Equitable Life Assurance Society of the United States, 120 Broadway, New York 
Dept. No. 24 


Please send me information regarding your new issue of Gold Bonds 


Base figures on a block of $ 
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Yule-tide feast of love and happiness can 


[ . "i : if ° 
‘\/oO ryvy f rOqQto ‘> r r 2 rey \ . 
have no greater enchantment than Nabisco 





Sugar Wafers, a Fairy Sandwich that sets 


merry hearts attune—a confection of subtle 





individuality and delightsome character, that 
is as much a part of Merry Christmas as a sunbeam is a 
part of Spring. You must have Nabisco Sugar Wafers to 
complete the glory of the Yule-tide feast. 
And when the evening shadows fall, and the logs are burn- 
ing, bright with cheer, you should pass around Festino Almonds, 
UNg, and nose Who are not S { 
that old and young, and those who are not so ald and youn; 


May ever remember and cherish the joys of the ie 


























